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PREFACE. 

'JYMONG the most important questions to be considered in selecting a new Hymn book for the 
Sunday School, maybe mentioned the following: — '*Are the hymns Evangelical, and of a high 
order of merit ; and are the tunes such as will be sutfg by the Children and their Teachers? '* 
Both of these questions can be satisfactorily answered in the affirmative, as regards the hymns 
and tunes in ** Gema of Son^ for iKe S\2nda>r ScKool." 

In addition to the large number of ne-w pieces* written especially for this work, by some 
of the most successful writers and composers of the present day, there will be found a very choice 
selection of the famous son^s of 'Wm. B. Bradbury, the father of modern popular Sunday 
School music in this country. 

A number of singable classical pieces have been selected from the leading English hymnals, 
and given a place in this volume. 

The publishers of ''Gems of Son^," have never given to the public in one volume so large 
and valuable a collection of excellent pieces for Sunday Schools, as are found in this book. It 
contains 288 pages and is strongly bound in cloth. 

Fully realizing the impossibility of pleasing the taste of every one, in regard to what class of 
pieces should be used by our young people, we respectfully ask that a careful and impartial examina- 
tion of these songs be made by our friends, feeling assured that such investigation will give gnat 
satisfaction to those who want one of the most useful and practical books of the day. 

THE AUTHORS. 



NOTICE. — The words and music oftuarly every piece in this book are copyrighted in the United States^ Great 
tMd British Provinces^ and cannot be reprinted in any form whatever ^ without the written permission of the owners, 

THE PUBLISHERS, 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL. 



TSMOTRY DWIGHT, D. D. 



In Zlon's Sacred Gates. 



From L. van Bbbthovbii. 



UUiJ i'M: 







1. In Zi-on's saHjred gates, Let hymns o! proise begin. Where acts of faith and love In ceaseless beauty 

2. The trnmpefs martial voioe.The timbrers softer sound. The or-gan's solemn peal U - nited praise re - 

3. Bejoice! our Lord is King! Our God and King a-dore; Yea, all give thanks and sing, And tnumpH ever- 
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shine; In mer - cy there. Where God is known. Be-fore ffis throne With songs ap - pear, 
sound; To sweU the song With high-est joy. Let man em- ploy His tune-ful tongue, 
more; Lift up the heart, Lift up the voice. Be-joioe a - loud. Let aU re - joice. 
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We will follow Thee- 



Fahny J. Cko&bv. 



Ira D. Sanmbt. 
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1. SftT 

2. In 

3. In 



•ioar, where Thou lead - est. We will fol-low Thee; Where Thy latube Thou feed- est, 
onr child-hood's mom-ing, We will fol-low Thee; We have heard Thy warn - ing, 
oar joy and glad - ness. We will fol - low Thee; In oar times of sad - ncss. 
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will fol 
will fol 
will fol 
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low Tuee: 
low Tbee; 
low Thee; 



By Thy lov 
If oar feet 
Thoawilt give 



ing smile at - tend • ed, By Thy gen - tie 
are some-times wea - ry, And the way seems 
as, with • oat meas - are, Rich - est bless-ings. 



m 



E 



U- i I 



X 



^=t 



siiza 



T^=t 



I 




£ 



hand de - fend - ed, Till this mor - tal life is end - ed. We will fol - low Tbee. 
long and drear - y, Thoa wilt speak and we will hear Thee, We will fol - low Tbee. 
par - est pleas - are, And in Heav'n, a price less treas - ure, We will fol - low Thee. 
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Fahny J. Cbmby 



Up and Onward. 



Cha*. H. GAnn 
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L Up and on-ward,0hri8tian workers. Life is fleet-ing, do not stray; Great the har-vest, few the 
fi. Wherethereapers bear their bur-dens In the toil and heat of day,— Where the golden sheaves are 
8. Where the conflict flerce-ly rag-es On the bat- tie -field to-day, With onr banner, shield and 
4. Con - se-crat-ed to the serT-ice Of onr SaT-iour and our Lord; Et - er faith-fid, true and 




toil • ers. Up and on-ward, haste a - way! \ 

way - ing, Up and on-ward, haste a - way I / 

** " ' ' a - way! f 

re - ward. ) 
np, onwwd. 



way - ing, up ana on-wara, oasie a 
buck* ler. Up and on-ward, haste a 
ear • nest, We shall gain the great re 



Haste a- way then. Christian workers, 
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Hear the deep, de^pair-ing call; Go and res-one those that per- ish, Lend a help-inghandto all. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



The Precious Story. 



H. P. Danks. 




1. Once our gen - tie, Iot - ing Set - 

2. Gome, and hear the pre-oions ato • 

3. Come, and hear the pre-oiooa ato - 
i. O how much we ought to thank 
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Waa a child like yoa and me; 

How our Bleaa-ed £ord waa slain; 

Though re - peat - ed o'er and o'er; 

For the ma - ny gifta we share; 
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Come, and hear the pre-cioua sto - ry. Nought on earth so sweet can be. 

Once He gave Him -self our ran - som. Now for us He Utcs a - gain. 

Still, it al - ways tells us some - thing Thai we nev - er knew be • fora. 

O how much we ought to praise Him For His kind and watch -ful care. 
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Come, and hear the precious sto - ry. How He came the lost to save; 

Come, and hear the precious sto-ry, How He came 8aTe,theloettoaaTe; 
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The Precious Story.— Concluded. 7 
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How His life was on-ly sor - row. From the era - die, the cra-dle to the grave. 

HowHislife sor - row, fh)in the _ 
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Outside the Fold. 



Marion E. Ogobm. 







1. Weak and sin - fol tbo^ we are, This glo- rioas hope we hold, D.8.Je - sua will not 

2. The' we oft - en lose oor way, In dark - est night and cold, D.S.Je - sns will not 

3. He will save us from our sin, And all its dread a-larms, D.8.}ie will keep as 




Out - side the fold, 

Ont - side the fold. 

Safe in His arms, 

light, iW br 



ont - side the fold, 
ont - side the fold, 
safe in His arms. 



OopTiight, 



Th« Biglow * Mala 0^ 
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Hearts and Hands. 



Maud Makion. 



B. C. UNsatB. 




1. Let hearts and hands be join'd in one. While cheer-fal voic-es raise To Him, our 8aT-io«r, 
2.0 may we loye Him more and more, And serye Him as we ought; And may we prize the 
3. We want to live for Him a -lone. While yet on earth we stay; To fol-low ont the 



^^ 




£ 



r T r r 



I 




f±±^ 



I 



.-^ 



7r=w- 



I U I ) 



^ 



Chobub. , , , 
Lord and Kins. An - oth - er sons of praise. ) 
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Lord and King, An - oth - er song of praise. ) 

sim - pie truth. These ^en • tie flow'rs have taught, r We thank Him for our Sab -bath home. 

Gold - en rule, And its oom-mands o - bey. ) 
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And all our friends so dear ; We thank Him for the bliss - f ul day That crowns our opening year. 
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1. O- pen the door of your heart to-day, And et the ann shine in. And eoat-ter the shad-ows 

2. O- pen the door of yonr heart toHlay To those whose love yon need; Let friend-ship en-ter its 
8. O- pen the door of yonr heart to-day, That has been olos'd too long; Be glad, and sing as the 
4. O-penthedoorofyonrheartto-day^ And let all good things in. To drive the bad and the 
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Chorus. 




all a -way. Of oare, and doubt, and sin. 

doors to stay, And bless wfth word and deed, 

birds of May, A hope - f nl, help - fal, song 

sad a -way. And keep out wrong and sin 



id, \ 



O - pen the door of your heart to - day; 




Ood'sstore-honseinnot small; His lore is free in its own sweet way, And there's e-nough for all. 
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Lead us On. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 

tSOLO. 



C. H« H. BooTM. 
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1. Step by step, O loT-ing Sav- iour, In Thine own appointed way, 

2. Lead us on.thongh stormy bil-lowB Wild and dark before as rise; 

3. Lead U8 on, onrsonlsdefend-inff, Till the lat-est storm is past. 
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In the path which Thon hast 
And we hear oar loyed ones 



epa 
Let Thy precious bow of 
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Chorus. -^ 



chos - en. Lead ns on, from day to day. | 
prom-ise Shine resplendent from the skies. >■ 
sing-ing, "Welcome, welcome home at last!" ) 



Leadns on, O lead ns ev - er, Till we 
Lea^ ns on, lead ns ev - er. Till we 
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all Thy face shall see; For our hope is in Thy mer - cy. We are tmst-ing on - ly Thee, 
all Thy face shall see; For onr hope is in Thy mer • cy, 
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Beyond the Valley. 
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1. Be - Yond the yal • ley ly - ing low, 

2. A land with hills and val - leys fair, 

3. O bless - ed Land! O time so slow! 
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Thro' which onr 
And ma - ny 
Not with re - 



feet some day shall 

of our loyed are 

Inct - anoe I shall 
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Be . 

So 

But 



yond the hills of 
si - lent-ly, and 
on my lips a 



pnr - pie hase, 
one Dy one 
hap - py song. 



That stretch so 
They went the 
That it— the 



far be - yond our gaze, 
lone-some jour-ney on; 
day look'd for so long, 
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There 

All, 

Has 



is a place so 
with white hands np 
oome to take me 



hap - p'l^ blest. Which here, 
on their breast. Went out 
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to that blest. That peace - ftil 



call the place of 
. to the Land of 
land, the Land of 



rest 

Best. 

Best 
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Sing always, 



FaMIIY J. CSOBBY. 



Wm. F. Skkrwin. 




L Sing with a tune-M spi - rit, Sing with a cheer-ful lay, Praise to thy great Ore- 

2. Sing when the heart is tronb-led. Sing when the hours are long, Sing when the storm-oload 

3. Sing in the vale of sha - dows, Sing in the hour of death, And when the eyes are 

us (■ • ^ . f Q 





a - tor, While on the pil - grim way. Sing when the birds are waking. Sing with the morning 
gath - ers; Sweet is the voice of song. Sing when the sky is dark - est. Sins; when the thunders 
clos - ing. Sing with the lat - est breath. Sing till the heart's deep longings Cease on the other 
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light ; Sing in the noon - tide's gold - en beam. Sing 
roll ; Sing of a land where rest re - mains, Best 
shore ; Then with the count - less num-bers there. Sing 
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for 
on. 



the hush of 
the wea - ry 
for - ev - er 



night 

souL 

moret 
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Victor H. Bknke. 




1. Wake the joy - fal, joy 

2. Teach-ers, help as, ev < 

3. For the school we love 



fal lay, Sing praise to Je - sas; With the mer - ry birdn to -day, 
ery one, Sing praise to Je - sas; For the work that grace has done, 
so dear, Sing praise to Je - sas; For the friends that meet us here, 
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Sing praine to Je 
Sing praise to Je 
Sing praise to Je 
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sas. For 

sas; For 
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His 
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now a grate - fal throng. Let oar school be 
all pro- teet - log care. For the com -forts 
the bless -ings He be - stows, " — • . .^ . 



For His loTC that 
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fall of song, Heart and yoice the strain pro - long. Sing praise to Je - 
that we share. For a world like oars so fair. Sing praise to Je - 
free - ly flows. For this hoar of calm re • pose. Sing praise to Je - 
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sas. 
sua 
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Soldiers of Zion. 



Rev. ROBBKT LOWKT. 
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Gho. 1. Soldiers of Zi • on, on we go, Brave are the hearts that face the foe; Vic -fry awaits ns, 

2. Hark to the tramp that Rotinds for war, See how the flag goes on be- fore,Look how the ranks swell 

3. Sure as the Truth, will dawn the day When gi • ant Wrong will end his sway, Bond-age and Er -ror 
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for we know We fol-low the Lord onr King; Not by the might of hu-man arm. Not by the 

more and more As Je - bus the King leads ou ; Strong are the hosts of Sin and Death,Stronger the 

flee a -way. And earth to the Lord be • long; Gour-age, ye souls who flght and plod, This is the 



•ur-age, yesouiswno ngntana 
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pow'r of earth to harm. But by the Spir- it's ho - lycharm.ShAll we the tri - umph sing, 
might of Himwho saith,"! will consume them with my breath!" Then will the field bo won. 
path that worthies trod ; Qird up your loins, £- Irct of God; Soon comes the vie • tor*B song. 
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How Lovely on the Mountain. 



1. How love - ly 
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on the monnt - ain, The feet of those who bring Glad ti • dings of sal - 



2. Lift np thy head. O cap - tive. And let thy 

3. O ev - ery one that thirst - eth The orys - tal 



monrn-ing cease; 
wa - ter see; 
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The hand of mer-cy 
To all who will re - 
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va - tion, Thro* Zi - on*8 glo-rious King: Be - hold, of God a-noint-ed, He comes with, 
way - eth The ol - ive branch of peace. Lift up thy head, O cap • live, For thon, in 
ceive it, The fonnt of life is free. Let ev - ery one who hear - eth O - bey the 
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pow'r and might, O re • gions veil'd in dark-ness. To ponr ce - 1> h - tial light 

Christ, shalt find A heal - ing balm of com - fort. Thy oro - ken heart to bind, 

gra - cions call; Come,with-oat price, or mon - ey, The Lord Las paid for nil. 
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God will take Care of You. 



Iba D. Sankbv. 
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1. God will take care of you, be not a-fraid; He is yonr safe-gnard thro' Bnnshine and shade; 
S. God will take care of yoa thro' all the day, Shielding your footsteps, di-rect-ing yonr way; 
3. God will take care of yon, long as yon IIyc, Grant-ing yon blessings no oth - er oaa gi^e; 



&£=£ 





Ten-der - ly watch-ing and keep-ing His own. He will not leave yon to wan - der a - lone. 
He is yonr Shepherd, Pro-teo - tor and Gnide, Lead-ing His children where still wa4«ZB g^de. 
He will take care of yon when time is past, Safe to His kingdom will bring yon at last. 
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God will take care of yon still to the end; Oh, what a Fa - ther, Ke - deemer and Friend 1 
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Je • BOB will an - swer when-ev - er yon call, He will take care of yoa,trTi8t Him for nil. 




Praise Ye the Father. 



F.F. 




1. Pndfle ye the Fa - ther for His lor - ing kind-ness. Ten - der - ly cares He for His loT-ing 

2. Praise ye the Say-ionr, great is His com-pas-sion, Gra-cioas-ly cares He for His chos-ea 

3. Praise ye the Spir • it, Com-fort-er of Is - rael. Sent of the Fa - ther and the Son t« 
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ohil-dren; Praise Him, ye an - gels, praise Him in the heav - ens, Praise ye Je - ho - Tahl 
pao-ple; Yonngmenand maid-ens, ye old men and chil - dren. Praise ye the Sar - ionri 
bless ns; Praise ye the Fa -ther. Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it. Praise ye the Tri-nne God I 
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Mn. Mabv a. Kidd: 



Our Victory. 



Wm. B. Bkadburt. 




1« We are marching on to glo - tj. We are marching on to glo • tj. We are marching 
3. When be - set by sore temp-ta - tion. When be - set by Boretemp-ta - tion, When be- Rct by 
3. When the clouds were dark a- bo ve ns. When the clouds were dark a -bove us. When the clouds wero 
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on 



to glo - ry, Lift the ffOB- pel ban-ner high; List -en to the wondrous sto - ry, LiKt-en 



sore temp- ta - tion Sa-tan'shost a-gainst us rose; Withthearm-or of sal- va - tion, With tho 
dark a-bove us. And the storm came on a -pace, He who cares for us and loves us, He who 




*. 






t 



I I I I 



T^ f- 

m 



i 



m 



±=4: 



X 



i^f^^ 



J=J 



I I I 



--^ 



i 



J— + 



3=5 



X 



3= 






^ 



to the wondrous sto - ry. List-en to the wondrous sto • ry, HowHegain'dtheTic-to - ry; 
arm -or of sal - va - tion, With the arm-or of sal - va - tion Did we tri-umph o'er our foes; 
cares for us andloTcs us, He who cares for us and loves us, Was our shield and hid -ing-piace; 
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Our Victory. — Concluded. 
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How we fonnd the glo - rions wav, 
Now we praise the Lord on high 
Uu • der His pro - tect • ing wing, 
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Lead-iug to the hap-py gates of day. 
For our glo-rious, glo-rioaBvic - lo - ry. 
Now, re - joio - ing, glad - ly we will sing. 
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Let ns sing, 
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Let ns siug 
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Let us BiDg, let as sing. Let us sing. let us sing 



Of onr glo-rious, glo-rions vie - to-ry; Let ns 
jR— ■ 1 — ^ 



1^ 




iing, let us sing. Let us sing, let us sing Of our glo - rioas, glo • rions vie - to - ly. 
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Dr. HlLMRK. 



Let the Children Come. 




1. In the ear-ly spring-time. In its mom-ing fair, Lit - tie bndsof promise. Lit - tie blossoms rare; 

2. He will now re-ceive yon If yonr hearts yon bring Hnmbly to the Savioar, HeaVn's ez-alt-ed King; 

3. Je • ens, we are oom-iog To Thy Iot - ing arms, 8afe-ly there re - pos-ing, Sin no lon-ger hanii% 

_ . , f'f- f 
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Hear the words of Je - sns. Precious will they be. Bring the lit • tie children, Let them oome to Me. 
For the in - yi -ta-iion, Graoions, full, and free. Says to all the children, Come, O some to MJe. 
From the wiles of Sa - tan Thon canst set nsfree. The' we're lit - tie children. We will eome to Theeu 
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V 9 ^ 9 
Let them come to Me, Let them oome to Me, Bring the lit - tie children, Let them como to Me. 
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Singing, Light and Free, 
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Fammy J. CXOSIY. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. Sing-ing, sing - ing, light and free As the mer - ry birds are we; For a pre-oioas 
S. Sing-ing, sing - ing all the day, As the mo-ments glide a- way; £▼ - er •grate -fal 
3. Sing-ing^ sing - ing, O how sweet, . Rest - ing at the Sav - ionr's feet; Look -ing np with 
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Crohub. 




friend IS near, Bend-ing now oar song to hear. \ 

for His care And the ten-der love we share. >yer-y thank-fU weshonldbe. For a Friend so 

joy • inl eyes, To His dwell-ing in the skies. ) • 
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dear as He; Ver - y thank- fnl we should be. For a Friend so dear as 



He. 
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Maky a. Lathbury. 



Awake and Sing. 



Mabo L. RAiTTLrrr. 
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1. The Lord is in His lio - ly tem - pie, Wide as the world its port-als staud. To patb-or home 
52. His KtJir of prom-ise slimes a- buve thi>e, And lights thee to His tem -pie gates; Andtben. togreet 
3. Comuhomc,comcbome! the Fa • tber calls thee, AndChnst the Shepherd bids thee come; The teii-der lambs 
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His ho - ly peo - pie Prom ev • ery age, from ev - ery land. ) 

Thy glad home-com-ing, The King of heaven in pa • tience waits. |- A-wake,and sing the Bong of trimnph. 

His ai-m shall gath - er, His love their light, His heart their home. ) 
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Oransom'dof the Lord, a - wake 



h^m^m'Hm 



Come throng His gates with glad thanksgiving, 




While earth and heav'n their sUence break. 
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Holy Sabbath. 



rANNY J. Crosby. 
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Cmas. H. Gabkibl. 



H-J-fr-fl 



1. Ho - ly Sab-bath, day of rest; By onr great Be- deem -er blest; When in maj • es - 

2. Day of wor-ship, hal-lowed hour, May the Spir- it's qaick'ningpow'r, Give tiB grace and 

3. Ho - ly Sab-bath, may thy light, Pure and no - ly, calm and bright. Lift onr hearts to 

m r-^ ^ (7,0 ^ — ^ r# 4-4-'^ 
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ty He rose, More than conqneror o'er His foes. ) 

strength a-new. While our jonr-ney we pnr-sne. ^Soft - ly now we bear Him say, "Tnrn from 

AfJ^ /ff/ A?/ /n - f- 



Qod a - bove. Spring of loy, of life, of loTe. ) 
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earth • ly toil a - way; Let your pray 'rs to HeaY'nas-cend; I will keep yon to the end. 
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O Blessed Bible. 



FsANK M. Davis. 




1.0 blesB-ed, bless-ed Bi - ble, Onr treasared book di - vine, With hope,andjoy,aiid comfort, 

2. Onr chart np-on life's o - cean, Oar oom-pass day by day, The lamp oar feet di - rect-ing» 

8. Thoa tell- est as of Je - sas, The Bon of God a - boTe, Who came the world to ran-som» 

4. O bleas-cd, bless-ed Bi - ble, That God Himself liath giv'n. To fit as for His kingdom 




^7 P^ ~ S^ bright-ly shine. 
The light that guides oar way. 
8o great His won-droas loTe. 
Of end -less life in heaTen. 



More pre-oioas still than ra - bies, More pare than purest 




gold, Oar bless - ed, bless - ed Bi - ble, Thy worth can ne'er be t<iltl 
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Toil on and Pray, O Reapers. 
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Gkacb J. Francbs. 



HuBBRT P. Main. 
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1. Toil on and pray, O reap - era, Nor fal • ter while yon pray; Let faith and trnst in 

2. Toil on and pray, be - lieT - ing, Though earth-ly skies are aim, A • boi 

3. His eye is watch-ing o'er yon. His hand di - rects yonr ways; Pray on, till soals are 

- -I * y .v. r.r ,T T T -^ ,T' .n.. ^ 
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Refrain. 






Je - sas Grow stronger day by day. . . . 
enn-shine; Then pnt yonr trnst in Him 
res-cned. And pray'r is lo5«t in praise 



fe: 
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im. . . > Toil on and pray, O reap - ers, He knows yonr 

raise. ) 



^ 



m 



nir~r-T 



^ 



i 



^^m 



-I 4 1- 



5 



weight of care; Toil on, the bless -ing will be yonrs, For He will an -swer pray'r. 
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Mn. Mama B. BAsm& 



Our Song of Jubilee. 



|i'''''l DlJJJJlJJ^^i /'li 




Wm. F. SHkKWIN. 



^m 




1. We sing our song of ja - bi - lee, Our Toio - ea rig - ing loud and free; 

2. We praise Him for our mer-cies past, And at His feet oar oares we cast; 

3. Our Sab - bath School, O may He bless. And guard its lambs with ten -der-nees; 







ff zz 




And with the notes of sweet ao - cord. We praise onr ey - er bless - ed Lord. 
And O may He who guides our way For - bid our youth -ful steps to stray. 
And lead ns gen-tly when we die To our good Shep- herd's fold on high. 
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Sing - ing to - geth - er, sing - ing to - geth - er, Teach-ers and schol-ars glad - ly u - nite; 
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Our Song of Jubilee. — Concluded, 




Sing-ing to-geth • er, sing-ing to^eth-er, LoTe fills onr hearts, and our fac - es are bright 




Fabiii»i86s. 



What can Little Hands do? 



Ika D. Sankbt. 




1. Oh. 

a. Oh. 

a Oh, 

4. Oh, 



'what can lit - tie hands do To please the king of heav'n? The lit - tie hands some work may try, 

what can lit - tie Upa do To please the king of heay'n ? The lit - tie lips can praise and pray, 

what con lit - tie eyts do To please the king of heav'n? The lit - tie eyes can up- ward look, 

what can lit - tie hearts do To please the king of heav'n? Yoang hearts, if He His Spir - it send. 




That 
And 
Can 
Can 



will some sim-ple want snp-ply; Such grace to mine be given. Such grace to mine be given, 

gen - tie words of kind-ness say; Such grace to mine be given, 8ach grace to mine be given, 

learn to read God's ho - ly book: Snob grace to mine be given. Snch grace to mine be given, 

love Him — Maker, Savionr, Friend ;Sach grace to mine be given, 8ach grace to mine be given. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



The Sweetest Name. 







1. The Bweei-est name in HeaT*n a - l>OTe, Ghild-ren sing, child-ren sing,; Our bless-ed Sayionr 

2. Sal - va - tion thro' His ho - ly name, Ghild-ren sing, ohild-ren sing ; His mer - cy to the 

3. With those whose tri - als now are o'er, Child-ren sing, ohild-ren sing; With saints on yonder 







crown'd with love. Children sing to - day; The Friend whose er - er watchful care Will 
world pro-claim, Children sing to - day ; By Him re-deemed from death and sin. By 

ra - diant shore. Children sing to - day ; With mar - tyrs in_ the heavenly land, That 



^ 







guard onr feet from ev- ery snare. Who loves to hear onr eam-est prayer, Children sing to - day. 
Him redeemed and cleansed within, E - ter- nal life we all may win. Children sing to-day. 
round His throne in glo-ry stand, With all the shin-ing an • gel baud, Children sing to - day. 




From " Pure Gold," by per. 



There's a Mansion now Preparing, 29 

GsACS J. Fkancss. Husskt F. Maw. 
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1. There's a man- sion now |>re-pftr-inff, In my Fa-ther'a borne for me; AndwithHim, myLordand 
IL Where the veil of time ia lift-ea, Andtheniffht of tears shall cease; Where theolondadisBolTein 
SL I shall dread no sad to- mor-row, Ach-ing heart, or throb of pain; Kin-dredtieff, that now are 
4 I shall dwell a - mid the glo - ry Of my dear Be-deem-er's throne; At His feet, with ho- ly 







lias- ter, £t - er-more my home may be. 

splen-dor, And the wayes are ' 

bro - ken, I shall then be 

rapt - ure, I shall know as 

4 ^ ^.h« •#-* 



^ home may be. ^ 
ihnsh'd to peace. { 
i-hold a - gain, i* 
I I am known. ) 



In that man-sion now pre - par - ing, O the 
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joy, the love di - vine; Bobe of white and crown im-mor - tal, Harp and song will there be mine. 
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• Rev. Ckailks Dunbak. 



Home beyond the 



Wm. B. BRADHmr. 




1. Wo are on the o-ceansfdling.Homewardbonnd we sweetly glide; We are on the ocean sail-ing 

2. MillionB now are safe-ly land-ed, O-ver on the gold-en shore; Millions more are on their Jonm^, 

3. When we all are safely anchored, We will shout — ourtri-als o*er; Wewillwalka- bontthecit-j. 








To a homo be - yond the tide. All the storms will soon be o - ver, Then well anchor in the har-bor; 
Yet there's room for millions more. 
And well sing for ev - er - more. 




j Wo areont on the o - cean sail-ing, To a home beyond the tide; ) 

I We are out on the o - cean bail-ing, [ Omil ) To a home be-yond the tide. 
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O Blessed be the Lord. 
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Famny J. Ckosby. 
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Ika D. Sankby. 



^ 



t=i=t 




1. O bless - ed be the Lord For His e - ter - nal word, That sheds a - round the 

2. O bless -ed be the Lord, In heav'n and earth a - dor'd; The God of truth and 

3. O bless - ed be our King, Whose name the an • gels sing, — While all the ran-som*d 
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paths we tread Its calm and stead - y rays: Ck>me, worship at His tbrone; O make His 
right-eons-ness, Our hope be - yond the grave; Let an-thems to the skies In joy - ful 
host a-bove Their crowns be-fore Him cast; O bless -ed be our King, Who soon His 
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won - ders known. And let His tern - pie gates be fiird With songs of ' praise, 
con - cert rise; O praise the Lord, whose might - y arm Is strong to saye. 
own will bring; For - ev - er there, to rest from care, With Him at* last. 



i 



* 



i 



I 



t 



^ 



£ 



-^9- 



i 



**»-*■ 



t 



I I M 



Copyright, Z90Z, by The Biglow ft Main Co. 



f" h T 



32 



There's a Friend that Abides. 



GkACB J. FKANCm 



HuBBRT P. Main. 




1. There's a Friend that a -bides ey - er-more. And that Friend is the Lord, my King; 

2. There's a Friend that a- bides ey • er-more, And I praise Him with load ac - claim, 

3. There's a love that is strong as the hills That en - cir - cle fiis throne a - bove; 
i. There's a Friend that a- bides ey • er-more. And a Friend that I long to see; 

ey-er-nHyre* I 




y^ingl 




i^ii' Jwuj,; 




Of the peace I re-oeiy'd. WhenHisword I be-liey'd. In the fnl-ness of joy I will sing. 
For the life that is mine Thro' His mer-oy di-yine; Still I sing in my joy,** Bless His name!' 
How it speaks to my soul When the dark bil-lowsxoU, And my heart sings for joy, **Gk>d is loyet" 
O, the song that will break, When to rapt-nre I wake, And in glo« ry with Him I shall bel 
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O come, qaick - ly come! He 
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call - ing yon to • day, O come 
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There's a Friend that Abides.— Concluded. 
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Friend so 






tme, 

I kind and trae. 
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He will be your faith -zm Oaide, More than 
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all the world be -aide, And re - mem-ber He haa died for 
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lias died for you. 



Help and Relieve. 




yoa» died for you. 



HuBsrr P. Main. 
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1.0 Lord, the storm is high, Darkcload8sbatontthesky;ToTheeItr6mblingfly; Comfort and sare. 
2. Hark,hark,the tempest's roar ! For me throw wide the door; My confidence re-store , Comfort and save. 
8.0 Ood,temp-ta-tion'snigh; Binclondstheaz-nresky; To Thee for aid I fly; Help and re-lieve. 
4.0 Farther, hear my cry; And if I live or die, Be Thoa,mySaTionr,nigh; Help and re-lieve. 
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There's a Friend for little children. 



Albert Midlaxe. 



Samukl Smtth, 1871. 
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1. There's a Friend lor lit - tie chil - dr< n, 

2. There's a rest for l>t - tie chil - dren, 

3. There's a crown fi>r lit - tie chil - dren, 

. ^ ^ . ^ ^ J J 
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boTe the bright bine Bky, A Friend that nev-er 
bove the briirht bine Bky, Who love the bless -M 
boYe the bright blue Kkv, And all vt\\o look to 
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chang -eth. Whose love will ner - er die. 
Sav - iour And to theirFa-ther cry, 
Je - BUS. Shall wear it by • and - by. 



Un-like onr friends by nat - nre. Who change with 
A rest from ev « ery troa - hie. From sin and 
A crown of bright -est glo - zy, Which He shall 




chang-ing years, This Friend is al 
dan - ger free. There ev- ery lit 
sure be - stow On all who love 



- ways wor - thy The pre-oioas name He bears. 

- tie pil • grim Shall rest e - ter - nal • ly. 
their Say - iour. And walk with Him be - low. 



Soft the Bells are Ringing. 



EuzA M. Shsrman. 
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Gbo. C. Stbbbins. 
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1. Soft and sweet the bells are ring-ing, From the chap - el old and gray; Sweet and soft the 

2. Sweet-er far than earth - ly luu - sic, Since the Christ-mas mel - o - dy, Is this song of 

3. Love's re-deem - ing work is fin - ish'd, Fought the fight, the vie - fry won; Glo - ry, glo - ry 
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dren sing - ing, Christ the Lord a - rose to - day. 
■ ter glo - ry, This 
the high - est To 



t the Lord a - rose to - day. \ 
glad psalm of vie - to - ry. > Sweet -ly, soft - ly 
the Fa - ther and the Son. ) 



sonnds the an <- them. 
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For 
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the stone is roU'd a-way; Glo-ry,hon-or give to Je-aas, On this res-nr*rec-tionday! 
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 




1. Je - 8118 1 Lot - er of my 
fi. 0th • er Bef - uge bAT6 I 
8. ThoQ, O Christ* art all I 
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at Let me to Thy bo - som fly, 



^^ 




8001, JLet me to 'iny do - som ny, While the bil-lows 
none; Hangs my help-less soul on Thee; Lenye, O leave me 
want; More than all in Thee I find; Baise the fall - en. 
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Sit 
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near me xoU, While the temp • est still is highl Hide me, O my Sar-ioar, hide. Till the 
not a - lone, Still snp-port and com - fort me: All my tmst on Thee is stayed. All my 

oheer thefidnt, Heal the sick and lead the blind. Just and ho - ly is Thy name^ I 
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ptorm of life is past; Safe in - to 
help from Thee I bring; Coy - er my 
all on - right-eoQS-ness: False and 
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Ja - yen guide; O re - oeive my sool at last ! 
fenoe-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing! 
sin I am, Tbon art fnll of tmth and grace. 



the 
de 
of 
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Precious Words. 
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IxA D. Sankbt. 
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1. O the joy while thna we meet. Learn -ing here at Je - bjjlb' feet Words of 

2. Words that tell of Him who came In His Fa - therms bless- ed name; And the 
8. Words that kind- ly say to all, While their tones like ma - sic fall, '* Gome to 

N 
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trath that point the way To realms of day! Pre - cious words of worth nn - told, 
an - gels at His birth Sang* 'Peace on earth;" Words that tell His love to meo, 
Je - sns while yon may; He calls to - day;" If our hearts we o - pen wide, 
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Ev - er new but nev - cr old, May we read them o'er and o'er, And love them more. 
How He died and rose a - gain. To pro-vide a man-sion fair That we might share. 
He will then with us a - bide; We may dwell with Him a - bove, Where all is love. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Like Dews of the Morning. 

S^ . ^\ A 



Chas. H. Gabkiel. 
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1. Like dews of the morning Thy mercies descend, And blessings nnnnmber'donr path way attend, 

2. Tbongb tri - als be -fall us, and clouds may a-rise,.Weknow that the snnsbinewillbreak thro* the skies; 

3. Like dews at the twi-light,when na-tare,at rest, Has fold • ed her blos-soms to sleep on her breast; 
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We feel Tbon art with ns, we list to Thy voice; O Je - sns onrSay-iour, in Thee we re-joice. 
In light or in dark-ness,what-e'erit may be, If Thoa art still with us, then hap - py are we. 
A - new with Thy blessings our cup o-ver-flows. While gently from la-bor Thou bidd'stns re-pose. 
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We praise Thee, we bless Thee, O Hav-iour di-vine. We praise Thee, we bless Thee, 

praise Thee, we bleas Thee, O Sav - ioar di-vine, 
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Like Dews of the Morning. — Concluded. 
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We praise Thee, we bless Thee, O Sav-ioor di-yine; All hon-or andglo-ry for-er-er beThine. 
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Words AIT. 



Arise, and Come to Jesus I 



WiLLARD P. Morris, 

tS >K N >r 







1. A - rise, and oome to Je - sas, He call- etb thee to - day ; The bus - y crowd is 

2. A - nae, and fol - low Je - ens Where-ev-er He may lead;. Tho'ronjch the path, and 

3. HiB feet were torn and bleed- ins Who pass*d this way be - fore;' Bat now a King in 
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Fine. , Chorus. 
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D. S.— OocTs Ao - ry tooi m 
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thronging The broad and down w&rd way. 
thorn - y. Press on with all thy speed 
glo - ry He reign- eth ev - er-more. 
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oome, < 
Ooome, 



m 



oome, And on to glo- ry go^ 
Ocome, 



4 



T 



VTXj I 1 



^^m 



X 



t 



op ' en The way of life to fhow. 

Oopjrisht. IttS, kf TIM BIflw * Mala Oo. 
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Hark I the Bells of Heaven ringing. 



Ebbn E. RBJtvoiin. 



ViCTos H. Bbnicb. 




1. Harkl the bells of Heaven ring-ing, Soft-Iy, gen - i\j from a - far; Like the sound of 

2. Hark i the bells of Heaven ring-ing, Gladly* grand - ly from a - bovel Un-to us a 

8. Hark i the bells of Heaven ring-ing 1 How they ech • o in the heart, Un-til, si - leno'd 




jpi 






— : — ^■ 



fl 



^^ 



1^ 



an - gels sing- ing, Float* ing down from star to star; There's a sonl gone home to 

mes- sage bring -ipg, Of a tri - nmph born of love; From his sins an - otb • er 

by their sing- ing, One by one life's cares de-part; They are call - ing, call -ing, 

-0 ' I m-'-W- — m — •- 
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glo • ry And the pres - ence of the King, There re - demption*s sweet old sto - ry , £v - er - 
sin - ner Tarns and seeks tbe way to God, Woa by Christ, the great soal-win -ner. Who the 
oall*ing— Voic-es from the Bet-ter Land, And their ma - sic, earthward fall • ing. All can 
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Hark I the Bells of Heaven.— Concluded. 

Chobvi. 



41 




more to tell and sins. ) 

way of Gal-T'ry trod. > Hark I the bells of HeaTen ring4ng Sweet-ly down the atar-ry 




hear and nn* deratand. ) 




n 
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ways; Where earth's sighs give place to sing - ing, Strife to peace, and pray'r to praise. 
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W. A. O. 

Gboir. AfUr eotUetUm. 



A Cheerful Giver. 

School. 
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W. A. Ogdsn* 
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«ffm.T ji Au i...^!^. ^. Therefore with gladness we will bring 

1. TheLordlovethacheerfnlgiv.er, jj^^^ nn-toChrUt.oar rOma....,.,/ of -fer-ing. 

8. The Lord loTeth a cheerful gir - er. 



Therefore with joy we now pro-claim 
Prais-es an 



itnjoywenowp 
-to His (Omit 



is (OmU ) ho - ly name. A - msn. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Precious Blessings. 



Ira D. Sankby. 
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1. Pre - cious bless-ings we re-ceiye, When on Je - sns we be-lieve, And are walk-ing in the 

2. Pre - cioas bless-ings that de-scend. When be - fore His throne we bend, And the glo - ry-olond is 

3. When the world is o - ver-come, And its bat-tlesfonghtandwon, When we see oar Lord and 
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Spir-itdny by day; 
rest-ingo'er ns there; 
SaT-ionrin the sky; 
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When His word is our de-light, And onrpath is growing bright, While by 
Ev - ery heart with joy is fill'd, Et - ery wave of sor-rowstiU'd, While we 
How onr hearts will o - ver-flow, With the rapture we shall know, When we 
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D.s. — ^keepsuB ev-eryhouc. And up-holdsua by His pow'r. While we 

Chorus. 
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faith we learn to trust Him and o - bey. 
feel the 
meet Him 



TT 



^ 



re learn to trust Him and o - bey. ) 

le hal*low'd bliss of an-swer'd pray*r. > O praise the Lord, for He is 

im in His king- dom by and by. ) O praise the Lord, 
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dwell with -in the sun-shine of His loTe. 

CooyriehU xQox« by The Billow 4 Main Co. 





rxTT^ 



Precious Blessings. — Concluded. 43 



I 



c cr^n - ^ 



goci;. . O praise the Lord oar God a - bove, For He 

for He is good , O praise the Lord, oar 6o<l i^bove, 
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Ahom., X865. 



Shepherd with Thy Tend'rest Love. 

-N 1 1 1 N^ r=? Urt 1 : 1 1 1 k — ^ 



W. A. Ogdbn. 




1. Shepherd with Thy teud'rest love Gaide me to Thy fold 

2. FilPd by Thee my cup overflows, For Thy love no lim 

3. Je - BOS with Thy presence bleat, I>eath is life, and life 



a- bove; Let me hear Thy gen- tie voice, 
it knows; Guardian an-gel ev - er nigh, 
ia rest; Guide me while I draw my breath, 




More and more in Thee re-joioe: From Thy ftill-ness grace receive, Ev - er in Thy Spir - it live. 
Lead and draw my soul on high: Con-stantto my lat-esfend, Thou my footsteps will atrtend. 
Gnardmethro' the gate of death; And at last, oh, let me stand, With the blest at Thy right hand. 
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We are Going. 



FAmnr J. Caossv^Her lint Sunday School hymn, wiittan Feb. 4, 1864. 



Wm. B.Bkadm«t. 




1. We are go-ing^ we are go-uig, To a home beyond the skies. Where the fields are robed in beauty, 
9. Wears go-ing^ we are go-ing, Andthemn-eio we have heard Like the ech-o of the woodland, 
S, We are go-ing, wears go-ing, When this mortal life is o'er. To that pore and hap -py re-gion 




^^ 








dies; Where the fount of joy is flow-ing In the val - ley green and fair. 
Or the car-ol of a bird; With the ros - y li^ht of moru-ing On the calm and fra-grant air. 
Where onr friends have gone before; They are singing with the on - gels In that land so bright and fair; 




Rekrajm. 
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We shall dwell in love to - geth - er; There will be no part-ing there. We are go - ing, we are go-ing 
Still it mnr-mnrB,soft - ly murmurs, There will be no part-ing there. 
We shall dwell vrith them for-ev - er; There will be no part-ing there. 
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We Are Goings — Concluded 
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To a home be-yond the skies, Where the fields are robed in beauty, And the sun-light nev-er dies. 




J. 



Golden Rule. 



HuBBirr P. ICa». 




L Kev -er lose the gold -en rule. Keep it still in Tiew; Do for oth - ers as you would They should 
% Help the fee - ble ones a - long. Cheer the faint and weak; To the sor - row - la-den heart Words of 
3. Love the Lord,the first command. With thy soul and mind; Lore thy neighbor as thy-self. Both in 







do to yon. Kind-ly, gen - tly, In their burden bear a part; Meek-ly chiding, With a loving heart 
oomfort speak. Free - ly, free • ly, From the bounty of your ntore. Cheerful giv-ers,Help the humble poor, 
one combined. Just - ly, just -ly. With each other strive to live; £y - er read - y, Willing to for - give. 
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The Master is Calling for You, 



Samurl Almam. 

N K- 




1. A - wake! for the Master is call - iug, A - rise, and to la - bor a - way; Al - read • y the 

2. Go iraiu up the vines that are ly - ing, Where weeds of deep sorrow have grown; Go scat-ter the 

3. Hark, hear ye the song of the reapers, Go join in the soul-cheering strain; Make haste, for the 
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morn-ing is breaking, Go work in the vineyard to-day. No time to be i - die or slumber, Go 
dew of af-fec-tion, Where discord and strife have been sown.No time to be i - die or slumber, Go 
summer is wan -ing, Go work in the vineyard a - gain. No time to be i - die or slumber, Go 
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forth, for the workers are few; O Christian, the Master is call-ing, The Master is calling for you. 
forth, for the workers are few; Back-slider, re-tura to your du - ty. The Master is calling for you. 
forth, for the workers are few; O sinner there's room in the vineyard, The Master is calling for you. 
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Little Children, come Away, 



Fahmy J. Ckosbt. 
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H. P. Danks. 






m 



1. Lit - tie chil - dren come, a - way, From the Say - iour do not stay: He is calUing 

2. Lit - tie ehil - dren once He blest, Laid them in His arms to rest; He of all onr 

3. Heed His say • ing," Come to me**; Hap- py then we all shall be: None can give us 
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CHOKL'S. 
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VLB to - day. Oall-ing us to Him. \ 

friends the best. Bids ns come to Him. > Qaickly come, glad - ly come, From the Saviour 

life but He, Come, O come to Him. ) 

_J ^. ^-1 
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do not stay; Quick ly come, O glad - ly come, He is call - ing us to - day. 
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Onwardf Christian soldiers. 




1. Onwud,ChiIstl«niol-dleTg, HMchingi 



■,W^thtli«eiOMof J« • Km Oo-Ingon be-fon. 



_. __. __ . . , „ ._. _. . jsCooatuitwUlraiiiaiD. 

4. Onwaid. then, jre faith ■ fnl, Jolnourbappy throng. Blend with oun your voieea In the triomph HOf , 




Christ, the BoTftl Hm- t«r, IiMdaag^iurtthefoe: Forward In-to t»t - tie. See, Els burners go. 

WeArenotdl- vld - ed, Allonebodj we; Onelnhope, In doc -trine, One in char- 1 - t;. 
GatcBot hell can nev- er 'QainstthatCharchpreT^: WehaTeChriflt'sownpromiae.Andthatcannotfa . 

Glorj, laud.andhon-or. Unto Christ the King : This, thro oonntl^a-g«s. Men and Angels siiig. 



This, thro oountl^a-g«s. 




Onward will We Go. 



Famny J. Crosby. 
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Iba D. SAMinv. 
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1. With our 8aT - ioar dose be • side as. On • ward will we go; With His lov - ing 

2. In the strength of His sal - va • tion, On - ward will we go; Heed - ing not the 

3. £v - 'ry tri - al meek - ly bear -ing. On- ward will we go; Each an-oth-er's 

^^^. — ^ 
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I 

hand to guide ns, On-ward will we go. 

world's temptation, On-ward will we go. 

bar - den shar-ing, On-ward will we go. 



Since His truth a - bid - eth ev - er, And His 
Tho' the oloads may gath-er o'er ns. This our 
By His might-y arm de - fend- ed» By the 
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love no pow'r can sev - er, Since His prom - ise fail-eth nev - er — On-ward will we go. 
watchword and oaroho-rns: *'He has trod the way be -fore ns; On-ward will we go.' 
heaT'n-ly guards at- tend-ed. Till onr life - work here is end-ed,— On-ward will we go. 

■^ .^ .^. 4i. ■«■ 41. ^' ^ t t f: ^^t. s. 
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Loving: Words. 



GsAcm J. Fkamcbs. 



i-r-l — S,-U4 



HuBBRT P. Main. 






1. As the ros - y beams descending firing a cheerful light to all , So, our lov - ing words of 

2. Like the ear- ly dew of morning ; Like the balm- y, summer rain; LoTing words re -fresh the 

Dearly prized and treasured long; Like the echo - ed tones that 



8. Lov - ing words are strains of music, 

fa ^ 
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kind - ness Setter smiles whereVr they 



I I ■ n ^ 



trj 




:^ 



3 



F:-g-?zii:^^ =n=^ 



1 0-- 




T 
*er they falL They are tiea • sures, gold - en trea - sures, Mak-ing 
tpir - it. Fill the heart with joy a • gain, 
lin - ger, When the bird has ceased its son^. 
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I heard the Voice of Jesus say. 
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HOKATTUS BONAR, D.D. 




m 



1. I heard the voice of Je - ens say, "Comeun - to Me nnd rest; Lay down, thou wea-rr one, lay down 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sas say, "Be • hold, I free- ly £five The liv - ing wa-ter, thirst-y one. 
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Thy head np - on My breast;' 
Stoop down,anddrink. and live ;" 




]n came to Je-sus as I was, Wea-ry, and worn, a&d sad; 
I came to Je-aus, and I drank Of that life-giv- ing stream; 



T 



3 I heard the voioe of Jesns say, 

'*I am this dark world's Light; 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall riseir 

I found in Him a rest-ing place, And He has made me glad. ^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^7 ^y be bright :*' 

MythirBtwa8quenched,mysoulrevived,AndnowIliveinHim. A-inen. I looked to Jesus, and Ifound 

I .«> 4L A. . ^ ^ .«a. v%^ In Him, my Star, my Sun ; 

* ^"^ ^-5-tr-n ^j^ txaveling days are done. 
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Beautiful Valley of Eden. 



Rer. W. O. Cosnifa 



Wm. F. Si 




1. Bean - ti • fnl Tal • ley of E - den I Sweet is tny noon-tide calm; O • Ter the hearts of the 

2. - Ter the heart of the monmer Shineth thy gold -en day, Waiting the soncs of the 
8. There is the home of my Savionr; There^withuieblood-wash'd throng, 0-ver the highlands of 
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wea - ry. Breathing thv wayes of balm. Bean-ti-ftil yalley of £ - den. Home of the pnxe and 
ap - gels Down from the far a • way. 
glo - ry Boll - eth the great» new song. 
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blest, How ofb • en a - mid the wild bil - lows I dream of thy rest — sweet rest ! 
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Praise ye Jehovah I 
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,1. Praise ye Je- ho- vah! come with RonprR before Him, Mak-er, Ke-deem-er, mighty Lord of all: 
S. Winds of the Tal- ley, tempests of the mounUun, Thnnders a - bove as — voic-es of His will — 
db Great is Je- ho-vah! heav'naiid earth will pmUe Him, Gk>d ev - er-last - iug, er - er-more the same; 




While all the an - gels joy- Ail - ly a - dore Him, Let all the world be - fore His foot-stool fiilL 
Bil - lows of o - cean, wa-ters of the foantaip* Move at His word and ail their works ftd-filL 
This be the song our hearts shall eT-er raise Him: Mok • er and Sav - ionr, glo - ry to His name I 
IX & 4^^60(2 loufetAs sto - ry, give Him aU the glo - ry; He haih re-4eemedu8, tM to Him be-long. 
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Praise the Lord, all ye nations ; Praise the Lord, all ye people ; Gome before His presence with a shout and song; 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



HarkI He is Calling. 
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H. P. Danks. 
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1. Though yoiin^ in yean, ve all are taught. The way that leads to 

2. How hap - py they, who safe - ly rest With - in the fold of 
8. There is a door that leads from sin,— That bless • ed door is 
4. And, as His sheep have learn'd to know, The Iot - ing Toice of 



Je - sns; 

Je - bus; 

Je - sas; 

Je - sQs; 
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The way that must by faith be sought. If we would come to Je • sua. 

Be • neath His kind pro - tec - tion blest. They walk and talk with Je - sua. 

And there we all must en • ter in. To reach the fold of Je - sua. 

So we, like them, may glad • ly go. And ev - er dwell with Je - sua. 
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Hwk!H« is CAll-ing «T . erj dfty {vf-*Tj6mp, H« Mys toeaehon«,"Iamtheway,"("Iui>U>««»7'^; 
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Hark! He is Calling. — Concluded 
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Let ns a - rise, a - rise vith-ont de • lay, vith-ont de - lay, And come at once to Je - sns. 



t -f \ : r M-t -t-^ :=T y- r r t-C ^ -^- i r ^ ** ^ r i r s h 



Maxia Straub, by per. 



List! tiie Glad Song. 



Franz Gkobsi. 
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1. List ! the glad song, beanti-fhl song, God is love, God is love, Hear the voices for - ev - er they tell, 

2. Hear the soft breeEBf whispering br«Me, Sigh and swell, sweetly tell, In a mnrmnring mel - o - dy sweet 

3. Now the birds singy joy-fbl-ly sing, G^ is love, God is love. Hark the mel-o-dy float-eth a -way 




r^w 



Soft • ly, gen-tly, the och -oes swell, Whispering God la love, Whisper-ing God is love. 

They the sto-ry so softly re-peat Whispering God is love, Whisper-ing God is love. 

On the wings of the mom-ing gay, Whispering God is love,. Whisper-ing God is love. 

4^ 
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R. HsBBit, D.D. 



Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty I 



Rev. J. B. Dtkm. 
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1. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 

2. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 
8. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly, 
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Lonl God Al - might - y I Ear • ly in the mom • 
nil the saints a- dore Thee^ Gast-ing down their gold-en 
tho' the dark - ness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of sin - fnl 
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ing onr song shall rise to Thee; Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! Mer-ci - ful and Might* yt 
OTowns aronnd the glass - y sea; Che- m - bim and Ser- a - phim fall-ing down be - fore Thee^ 
man Thy glo - ry must not see; On - ly Thou art Ho - ly, there is none be - side Thee^ 
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God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - T - ty 1 
Which wert» and art, and ev - er - mora shalt be. 
Per - feet in power, in love and pn - ri • ty. 
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Holy, Holy, Holy I Lord God 

Almighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy 

name in earth^and sky, and 
Holy, Holy, Holy! MeroiM 

and mighty I 
God in Three Pexeons, bleartd 

Trinity I 



Our Sunday-School. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 








Victor H. Bbnkb. 
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1. A - way, a - way to San-day-School, Onr hearts io-geth^er beat - ing; We baste to win from 

2. A - way, a - way to Snn-day-School, And learn the songs of glad - ness. That tell of Him whose 

3. Qod bless our School, our teachers all, And bind our sonls to - geth - er In sa-cred bouds of 
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Chorus. 
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those we love A smile of hap - py greet - ing. 
ten - der love Will ban - ish care and sad - ness 
kin - dred love No earth- ly pow*r can sev - er 
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Onr Snn-day-School, dear Snnday-School.With 
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pnr - est pleas-nre glow-ing, Where tranquil peace and ho-ly joy Are like a riv - er flow - ing. 
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The Better Land. 



Anon. 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 



I 1 Boy8. Whither, pilgrims, are you go - ing, Go - ing each with staff in hand? ) 

' Oirls, We are go -ing on a jonrney, Gro - ing at our Kings command; ( O • ver hills, and plains, and 



Chorus. 



n Boys. Tell me pilgrims, what you hope tor In that far - off bet - ter land ? ) 
( Qins. Spotless robes and crowns of glory From a Saviour's lov - ing hand ; ) 
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We shall drink of life's clear 
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val - leys, We are go - ing to His pal - aoe, We are go - in^ to His pal 
riv - er, We shall dwell with God for-ev - er. We shall dwell with God for- ev 



Ace, Go - ing 
er. In that 









to the bet - ter land ; We are go - ing to His pal - ace, Going to the bet - ter land, 
bright, that better land ; We shall dwell with God for-ev - er In tlut bright, thatbet4er land. 
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Coming Home to Thee. 
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Chas. H. Gabriel. 




1.1 have heard the wel-come sto-ry Of re - demption, full and free; I have wandered, O my 

2. I have heard the wel-oome sto-ry And it makes my heart re-joice; I have heard the gen-tle 

3. I am com-ing, glad-ly com-ing, For I can no lon-ger stay From Thy loving arms of 

f f- r f 
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Fa - ther, But Thy child I long to be. \ 

pleading Of the Spirit's warning voice. V I am com-ing home to Thee, Coming home to Thee; 

mer - cy, And Thy precious fold, a-way. ) 
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I have heard the in - vi - ta - tion, And I'm com-ing home to Thee, coming home to Thee. 
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JoSKrHtim POLLASIX 



Joy-Bells. 



H 
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1. Joy -bells ring- ing, Chil-dren sing'-ing, Fill the air with ma - sib Bweet; Joy - fol 

2. Joy -bells ring - ing, Chil-dren Bing-ing, Hark I their Toio - es, loud and dear. Breaking 

3. Eurthseemsbrighi-er, Hearts grow light- er. As the txme-fnl mel - o - dy Charmaoinr 
i. Joy -bells near* er Soand,and clear -er, When the heart is free from care; Skies axe 




ells near* er Soand,and clear -er, When the heart is free from care; Skies axe 

111' ? — I I I ' i r r I ' r r f ' I I = 



CHORUS. 




meas-ure, Gnile-less pleas -nre. Make the chain of song com-plete. 

o'er T18, Like a cho - ms Prom a pnr - er, hap - iner sphere, f c Joy - bells ! joy - bells I 
sad - ness In - to glad - ness, Peal -ing, peal -ing joy - fal - ly. [ ] Chil-dren I chil-dren! 
dear -ing. While we're hear- ing Joy -bells ring-inc; ev - ery- where. 
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Key - er, ney- er cease yonr ring-ing; | 

Nev-er, nev-er cease your sing-ing; \ ^"*» ^^ *^® song that swells. Joy-bdh! Joy-bellsl 
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In Heavenly Love abiding^. 
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Amxa L. WAKma 




P. Main. 
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1. In heaven - ly love a - bid - ing. No change my heart sihall fear, And aafe is saoh oon <- 

2. Wher-ev - er He may gnide me, No want shall turn me back ; M;^ Shepherd is be <- 

3. Green pas - tares are be - lore me, Which yet I have not seen ; Bright skies will soon be 





i&d - ing, For noth -ing ohang-es here: The storm may roar with - ont me, 
side me, And noth - ing can I lack : His wis - dom ev - er wak - eth, 
o'er me. Where dark - est clouds have been : My hope I can - not meas - nre. 
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My 

His 
My 
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heart may low be laid, But God is round a - bout me, And can 

sight is nev - er dim ; He knows the way He tak - eth. And I 

path to life is free ; My Sav - iour has my treas - nre. And He 

/TV 



- i^ W I 
I be dismayed? 
will walk with Him. 
will walk wi th me. 
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Secret Prayer. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



W. H. DOAHB* 
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1. There is an hour of calm re - lief From ev-ery . throbbing care, Tis when, be - fore a 

2. When one by one, like threads of golcl,The hues of twi - light fall, O sweet com-mnn - ion 

3. I hear se - raph-ic tones that flotU A • mid ce - les - tial air. And bathe my soul in 

4. O when the honr of death shall come,How sweet from thence to rise. With pray'r on earth my 
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»ray r on earth my 

UJ fit , 
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throneof grace, I kneel in se - oret prayer. O that voice.... to me so dear, 
with my God, My Saviour and my all I 
streams of joy, A - lone in so - cret prayer, 
lat - t^t broath,My watchword to the skies. 



Breathing 




O that voice I love to hi'ur, lore to hear. 




on my err ! 



Weary child, .... look up . and see ; 'Tis thy Saviour speaks to thee. 




Breathing soft on mj Mf, on mj ew. 



Wearj child, look up and see, look and tee* 
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O when shall We Meet. 



Fakny J. Crosby. 
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Ira D. Sankby. 
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1. O when shall we meetat the riv - er. The lov'd ones a- 

2. O whenshallwemeetat the riv - er, A - way from all 

3. O whenshallwemeetat the riv - er, And join in the 
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wait-ing iis there? O when shall we 
sor-row and fear, Where Je-sus, our 
an-themthat rolls; Where long broken 

J. 
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Chobus. 
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rest in the snn-shine That falls on its wave-lets so fair? 
bless-ed Re-deem - er, Shall wipe from our eyes ev-ery tear ? 
ties are a - nit - ed, And love is the feast of the sonl ? 



} 



O beaa-ti-fnl,beaa-ti-ful riv - er 
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Whose shores by the ransom'd are trod ; The Ri v-er of Life, that f or-ev - er Flows on from the throne of God. 
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Go and tell Jesus. 



Thbo. F. Sbwakd. 




1. Go and tell Je - bus, wea-ry, sin-siok soul, He'll ease thee of thy bar- den, make thee whole;. 

2. Go and tell Je- bub, when your sins a- rise, Like moantains of deep guilt be - fore your eye«* 
8. Go and tell Je- sas, He'll dis- pel thy fears. Will calm thy donbtB,and wipe a - way thy tears- 




¥ nilli\il 




rT tr rtJTti 



Look up to Him, He on-ly can for-giye. Be • lieve on Him, and thou shalt sure-ly liye. 
His blood was spilt, His pre-oions life He gave, That mer - cy, peace and par-don you might have. 
He'll take thee in His arm, and on His breast Thou mayst be hap-py, and for ev- er rest. 




Ghobus. ^ w w ^ i. k. 



Go and tell Je - bus, He on - ly can for-give. Go and tell Je - sus, O turn to Him and live. 
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Go and tell Jesus. — Concluded. 
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Go and tell Je - ens, Go aud tell Je - bus, Go and tell Je - sas, He on - \y can for-give. 
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GiiACR J. Frances. 



Happy Little Pilgrims. 



^J^g.^ ' ^ V ^ ~ ^^ V^* 'v^^ 




1. Hap-py lit - tie pilgrims, WoBhonldnnVr boBad: For tho love of Jo-snM, Makes H in children glad. 

2. In that land Ko love-ly Ev - cry-thing is bright; There av ill bo no sor-ruvv. There Mill bo no night. 

3. Kot a-lottOAvo jour-ney To the mau-sions fair; Jo - sua is our Sliephenl, Ho will lead us there. 








Hap-pj nt-tle pil-grlms, Go ing on onr way, To a land of beau - tv, Sing-in ?r all the day. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Holy, Holy is the Lord I 



Wm. B. Bradbury, air. 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly is the Lord! 8ing, y3 poo -pie, glad - ly a-doreHim; 

2. Pmiso nim, praise Him! ehont a -load for joy, Watohman of Zi - on, her - old the sto - ry; 

3. Kiug c - ie^ - Dal, bless -ed be His uame 1 So may His chil - dren glad - ly a-dore Him, 
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Let the mountains trem - ble at His word; Let the hills be joy - fal be - fore Him; 
Sin and death His king - dom shall destroy; All the earth shall sing of His glo • xy; 
When in heav'n we join the hap - py strain. When we cast our bright crowns be-fore Him; 




Might - y in wis - dom, boundless in mer - cy. Great is Je • ho - vah. King o - ver alL 
Praise Him, ye an - gels, ye who be - hold Him Robed in His splen-dor, matchless^ di - vine. 
There in His like - ness joy - ful a - wak - ing, There we shall see Him, there we shall nng. 
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Holy, Holy is the Lord. — Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho - ly, bo - ly, bo - ly is the Lord, Let tbe bills be joy - fal be -fore Him. 
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Saviour, who Thy Flocic art Feeding. 



Wm. a. Murlbnbbig. 

■ft-drr 



John Zundbl. 
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1. Say - iour, wbo Tby flock art feed - ing With tbe Shepherd's kindest care, All the fee - ble 
8. Now these lit -tie ones re - ceiv - ing.Fold them in Tby gra-cious arm; There, we know, Thy 
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r 

^i - tly lead - ing, While tbe lambs Tby bo - som share, 
word be - liev - ing. They are all se - cure from barm. 



83 Never, from Thy pasture roying. 
Let them be the lion's prey; 
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Let Thy tenderness, so loving. 
Keep tbem thro' life's dang'rons waj. 

d Then within Thy fold eternal. 
Let Them find a resting place, 
. Feed in pastures ever vemat, 
: Drink tbe rivers of Tby 
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In the Vineyard 



Miss EuzA M. Shbrman. 




t 



i=t 



BsMjAimi C. Unsbud. 
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Long, O Mas - ter, in Thy vme-yftrd. Thro* the dust nml heat of day, I Itftve toiled, and 
Tan - gled Tines and fad - ed flow - ers Hid - den lie among tue sheaves; Look 'nt Thou sonow- 
Gath-ered I the love - ly flow -era, With their dew - y fr.igrance sweet, Hopini* that a- 
Furge, Thou, then, the sheaves so worthless. That I lay at Thy dear feet, So they yield Thee 

■^ ^ -^ ♦ - * — ^ — f>-^ — — . — 0-.> -f^ .r^r f 




I now thro' 



with my bnr-den Come I now thro' shad-ows gray. Toil 
fnl, O Master? Is there nothing else but leaves? 
mid their beau-ty Thoa might*Bt find some grains of wheat 
at the bar-vest On - ly fin - est of the wheat 



- ing 



in Thy vineyard All day 
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Toil • iug, toil • ing, toil - ing, toil - ing. 
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long with wea~ry 
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feet, Glad to rest when evening com-eth, And the hours are cool and 
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Hasribt E. Banning. 



My Ship is Coming In. 
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I«A D. Sankbv. 



1. My ship is com - ing in at last, My ship that sailed a • far. With spreading sail and 



com - ing in at last, My ship that sailed a • far. With spreading sail and 

2. With ioe-bonnd holi and storm-rent sail, All bat-tered by the sea. With wind-swept deck,al- 

3. And when she's anchored safe iu port, With all hersails an • bent, ^ £nd-ed the long an - 

4. O sweet con-tent! O yi - sion fair! Kest from tj^life-long strife; The peace of God, the 
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Chobub. 







fa-T'ring gale She's sail-ing o'er the bar. 
most a wreck. She's com-i 
eer-tain-ty, Then I 
Lord's "Well done," The joy 



-ing o'er the bar. \ 

i-ing back to me. ( „. , 

8h& be con - tent. ( ^'*® ' 

joy of endless life. ^ 



8 oom-ing in, com - ing in, O - yer the 
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What a Friend we have iif Jesus. 
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Chaslxs C. ComrsRSKrN 

K S S - N 



1. What a frieud we have in Je - fsus. All onr sins and griefs to bear; What a priv - i • lege 

2. IlAve ve tri - aU nud temptations? Is there trouble a - nv where f We should never be d^ - ^ 

3. Are we weak and heav-y lad-en. Cnmlx;red with a load of care? Pre-cions Sav-ioar, still onr ^ 
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car - ry Et - ery thing to God in prayer. Oh, what peace we ofl - en for - feit, Oh, what 
coor-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. Can we find a Friend so faith - fnl, Who will 
ref-uge. — Take it to the Lord in prayer. Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it 
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needlens pain we bear— All be -cause we do not car - ry Ev- ery thing to God in prayer, 
all our sor- rows share? Je - sns kuows our ev . ery weak-ne««. Take it to the Lord in prayer, 
to the Lord in prayer; In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a so-Uce there. 
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Used by penniisioii. 
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Saviour, Walk beside Us. 



73 



IffiB. Mart A. Kiddss. 

V. A K , 1 1 



HusKFT P. Main. 
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1. Saviour, walk Thou still beside us ; A\ eok and way-ward are our feet ; Safe-ly (bro* the ma - zes 

2. Ten - der are Tby words of blessing, Cheering ns as on we go ; All oar sins to Thee con- 

3. Lord, impart Thy great sal-va - tion, Flowing full and free to all ; Short will be our earth-pro* 
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impart Thy great sal-va - ti 








§ 



X 



-^- 



Iff— 

guide us Till we reach Thy mer-cy seat 

less - ing^Wash our souls as white as snow. 

ba - tion; Fit us for the heavenly call. 



Precious Saviour, Precious Saviour, Give ua 
Precious Saviour, Precious Saviour, Make us 
Precious Saviour, Precious Saviour, Be to 




U 
of Th/ bread to eat, of Thy bread to eat 

Thine while here be - low, lliine while here be - low. 

our all in all, us our all in alL 
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Copyngrht, 1875, by Hubert P. Main. 
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By and by when death shall find tifli 

And we lay our burdens down. 
We shall leave the cross behind xm. 
And take up the shining crown. 
Precious Saviour, 
Precious Saviour, 
Take from Thee the ahiaing oiowB. 
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Rock of Ages. 



Rev. A. M. ToPLADY. 
GiRLB. 
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1. Rock of A - gee, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee! Let the wa - ter and tba 

2. Not the la -bora of my hands Can fuUfil Thy law's de-mands : Coaldmy ze:U no re-n>ite 

3. Noth-iug in my hand I bring: Sim-ply to Thy cross I cling ; Nak - ed, come to Thee for 

4. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eye - lids dose in death, When I soar to worlds on- 




blood. From Thy riv-en side which flow'd. Be of sin the double care, Cleanse me from its gnilt and pow'r. 
know, Gould iny tears for ev - er flow. All for sin could not a-tone: Thou must save, and lliou alone, 
dress, HelpleKs, look to Thee for grace; Fonl, I to Thylountainfly; Wash me, Sav-iour, or I die. 
known. See Thee on Thy judgment throne, liock of A - ges, cleft for me Let me hide myself in Thee. 
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Wholb Stttool. 








Rock of A - ges, clef^^ for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; Let me hide my-self in Theo. 
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From " Book of Pniac," by per. 
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Blessed Rock. 



Gkacb J. Frakcss. 
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Hubert P. Main. 
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1. 'Hid the wild and fear-fnl blast, I hayereaoh'd the Rock at iMt; Helpless, weak and sore dis- 

2. Wreck'd by sin, by tempest toss'd, Oompass, chart and anch-or lost; He whose pow'r a-loneoan 

3. Bock, that bides my trembling soul From the storms that darkly roll; While be- nenth the sorg-es 

4. When be - yond the vale of night I shnll soar to realms of light; When mine eyes be-hold the 
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mayed, To the cross Til oling for amT . 
save, Lalls the wind and stills the wave. ( 



? u* mu"" A A 1 . u* ' T u > Bless-ed • • Rock/' whose love di - vine. Pills with 

dash. Thunders roar, and lightnmss flash. ( 

King, Heart and soul and tongue shall sing. ^ Blees-ed " Book." 
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joy .... this heart of mine ; Gross of Him . . . who died for me, £v-er-more Til cling to Thae. 
Fllle with Joy Crow of Him 
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Copyrigrht, 1900, by Hubert P. Main. 
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Fanny J. Ckosbv. 



Beautiful Sunshine. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 




1. Walk in the b&u-ti-fnl sun-shine, Smil-ing so cheerf al and brieht, Ohas-ing the mist from the 

2. Walk in the beau-ti-fal san-shine, Fall-ing in waves from the skies, Gild - ing the streamsand the 

3. Walk in the beau-ti-fol son-shine, Je - ens thy foot-steps will gnide; While thou art safe in His 
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monnt-ain. Flooding the world with its light. Hark! the sweet voice of the Mas - ter Whispers in 
val - leys, Scat-t'ring the shadows that rise. Hear the sweet voice of the Spir - it Soft- ly and 
keep- ing, E - vil cannev-er be- tide. Hear the sweet voice of His mer - cy Kind-ly and 
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ac-oents di - vine, " Take thon no thought for the mor- row, On - ly the pres-ent is thine. 
ten-der-ly say, "Trust for what may be to-mor-row. Live in the joy of to - duy." 
lov-ing-ly say, "God will take care of the mor-row, Be thou content with to - day." 
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Copyrigrht, igot, by The Biglow & Main Co. 



Chorus. 



Beautiful Sunshine. — Concluded. 
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Walk in the beao-ti - fal ann - - ahine, Smil-ihg so oheer-tnl and brigi 

bean - tt - Ail snn • shine, so oheer-f&L and bright, 
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Chas-ing the mist from the mount -ain, Flood-ing the world with its lighl 

besn-ti- ftd light. 
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Gloria Patri. 
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Olory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - I7 Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with - out end; A • men. 
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Herald Angels. 



CKAUBt WslLBT. 



FkUX MnfOBLSSOHM-BAXTBOLBT. 
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L Tlark rthe her - aid an • gels sing, *' Glo-ry to the new-bom King; Peace on earth, and zner-cy mUd; 
S. Hail!theheaT'n-bomPrinoeofPeiu;eI Hail! the San of righteousness! Light and life to all Ho bring% 
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God and sin - ners re - ronciied;" Joy-fnl all ye na-tions rise. Join the tri - nznph of the skies; 

Bisen with heal-iug in His wings; Liit us then with au-gels sing, "Glo-ry to the new-bom King; 
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With th* angel - io host proclaim, •'ChriRt is bom in Beth - le • hem,*' ) 




With th'augel - io Lost proclaim, {.OtmI) { "Christ is bom in Beth - le -bem." 

Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild; God and sin - ners re • con-ciled, \ 

Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild; ( Omxi.^ f God and sin - ners re - con-ciled. 
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Matthrw Bkidgbs. 
Voieeg in Unison, 



Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise. 
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A. E. JOKMSTONB. 
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1. RiHe^gloriong Cod -q'ror, rise In - to Thy na-tive skies; As- same Thy right; And therein 

2. Vic- tor o'er Death and Hell, Cher-u- bic le-gionsswell The ra - diaut train; Prais-es all 

3. En - ter. In- car-nateGod! No feet bnt Thine have trod The ser - pent down; Blow the full 

4. Li - on of Jn- dab, hail! And let Thy name pre-vail From age to age; Lord of the 
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ma - ny a fold The cloads are backward roU'd, Pafts thro' the gates of gold And reign in light. 

heay'n in-spire; Each an • gel sweeps his lyre, And claps his wings of fire, Thon Lamb once slain ! 

tram-pets, blow! Wid - er the por- tals throw! Sav - ionr tri-nmph-ant, go And take Thy crown ! 

roll - ingyears. Claim for Thineown the spheres; For Thon hast bonght with tears Thy her- it 
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Copyriirhr. 1805, by Btglow & Main, 
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Mn. C. E. Bszcx. 



Show Your Colors. 



!• H* nBUDfTM* 




1. Show your col - ors; while you jonr-ney Lift the gos - pel ban -ner high; Let it tell of 

2. Plant your col - ors on the mountains, On the hill - tops and the plains; Ral - ly round the 
8. 'Neatn the col - ors of your Captain, Charge a - gainst the ranks of sin; Yon shall scale the 

I 







CHORUS. 




Christ, the Sav- iour,Who for sin - ners came to die. 

glo - rious stand-ard Of the King who ev - er reigns. ^ Show your ool-or8» show your ool-ors, 

might - y ram- parts, And the yio - fry you shall 



die. ^ 
ngns. \ 
win. J 
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Let the ban>ner be unfurled, Till it waves o'er ev-ery na-tion, And the king-doms of thewoikL 
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Copyright, i896,byllMBi|^ftlCMnCob 



Fammv J. Crosby. 
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On Joyful Wings. 
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ViCTOK H. BSNKB. 
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L On Joy - ful wings onr raptur'd bouIs Would mount and spread their flight. And from Mount PiRgah's top be • 
2. Sweet visions oft His love re -veals, Of that di-vine a-butle: And with His kind, ))ro-teot-in^ 
3> O bless-ed hope that bears us up, And stills each throb of carel — The night will pass, Jheni urn will 
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The land of pure de- light. 

He leads us on the road 

And we shall soon be there 



a - bove the atan, 
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A - bove the cloods, 
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bove the stars, 
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That heav*n*ly re-gion fair. Where He, our Lord 



and Saviour, dwells, 
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Our home, our home is there. 
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Where He, onr Lord and Saviour, dwells, 

Copyright, 190X, by The Billow ^ Main Co. 




Will there be any Stars? 



Jno. R. Swbhby. 
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1 . I am think - ina to - day of that beaa - ti - fal land 1 shall reach when the sun go-eth down ; 

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la- bor and pray; Let me watch as a win-ner o£ seals; 

3. O what joy will it be when His face I be -hold, Liv-ing gems at His feet to lay down; 
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When thro' won-der-fnl grace by my Say-lour I stand: Will there be a -ny stars in my crown? 
Thatbrightstarsmay be mine in the glo - ri - oas day, When His praise like the sea-bil-low rolK 
It woald sweet-en my bliss in the cit • y of gold, Should there be a- ny stars in my crown. 
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Chokuh. 
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Will there be a - nyv stars, a - ny stars in my crown, When at evening the sun go - eth down? 

ro-ethdownt 
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Copyrigrht, 1897, by Jno. R. Sweney. Used by per. 
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Will there be any Stars? — Concluded. 
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When I wake with the blest In the mansions of rest, Will there be a - ny stars m my crown?. . . 

a - ny starH in my crown ff 
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Fammv J. Ckosbv. 



Hear me, Blessed Jesus. 



J. H. BURKB. 
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1. Hear me, blessed Je - ens, Bid all fear de - part; Let t'hy Spir-it whis- per Peace within my heart. 

2. Let me fnl-lytrost Thee, Resting on Thy word; Let me still with patience Wait on Thee,0 Lord, 
a Hid-ingin theehad-ow OfThy sheltMngwingiB;! shallrest con-fid- ing In the King of kings. 







Chorus. ^ . 



n 



-.-;,. 



^ 








z^i 



Then,wbate*erThoo sendestyHappy shall I he, Je - 8ii8,my Be^leem-er» Look-ingnn-to Thee. 
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Oopyrlffht, 1881, by Th« BIglow ft Mrnln Oo. 
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They tell Us of a Happy Land. 



ffuBBRT p. Main. 




t7 j i i I j' J i I J 1 3 :-^^~Mi4^ 



1 



jt=Jt 



— f- 



* 






1. They tell ns of a hap-py land That we have neT-er seen, Where fadeless flowers, on ey'ry hand, 

2. There is an-oth-er hap-py land That is not &r a - way; It is the land in which we live. 

3. Oh, let as do the best we can To make this world of oars A fore-taste of the heaVnly land. 




Bloom in the meadows green. There, nev-er a - ny sor - row is; And hap-py an -gels sing Glad 
The land that's onrs to-day: It is the land of kind-ly deeds And loy - ing words, and we l£ay 
With its im-mor-tal flow'rs; Let's scat-ter, all the way a • long, A son-shine born of love, In 




anthems in the Snmmer-land, — ^The land where Qod is King. 



make it like that oth - er land We some day hope to see 

1^ 



which the flow'rs of good shall thrive Like those in Heav'naboTe 



8|« 



hear'nly land, dear Sammer-Iand! 




Copyri^t, igei, by The Billow. St Mm Co. 



They tell Us of a Happy Land. —Concluded 
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How longs my heart for tbee! I long to join the ransomed band. And there my Savioar see! 
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The Love of God. 








1. From the throne of God im streaming, Lovo so free, love so free; And *ti3 of-feredto the 

2. When a cap-tive, Je-sns songhtnie, Set mo free, set me free, By His blood He saved and 

3. Now re-<leemed, ril tell the sto-ry/* Grace is free, grace is free," Un - to Christ be ail the 
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Thro^ His grace and ten - rfer 




Bin - ner, E - ven nn - to me. \ 

brought me His own child to be. [- Love di-Tine» so full and free, Shown by Christ on Calva - ry ; 

glo - ry, For He roH - cned me. j 
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fNcr-«y, He hath res - cued me. 
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Forward! be Our Watchword. 



HsMHV Alpokd, 1865, abr, 
Mnto. 



Pbanz J. Havdn. 
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1. Forward! le onr watchword. Steps and Toicesjoinod ; Seek the things before ns. Not a look be-hind; 

2. Forward, when iu childhood Bndsthe in-£EUitmind; All thro youth and manhood, Kota thought behind; 

3. Far o'er you ho - ri - zon Bisethe ci - ty towers, Where oar God a- bid - eth ; That fair home is onra: 
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Bums the fler - y piF- lar At our ar-my's head ; Who 8halldreamof8hrinking,By our Captain led? 
8peed throrealmsof ua - tnre. Climb the steeps ot grace; Faint not till in glo - ry Gleams our Father's face. 
Flash the streets with jns - per, Shine the gates with gold : Flows the glad'ning riT-er Shedding joys un - told: 
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Forward thro the des - ert, Thro the toil and flpht: Jordan flows be -fore us, Zi- on beams with light. 
On throsigu andtok-en. Stars a -midst the night; Forward thro the darkness. Forward in -to Light! 
Weak are earthly prais-es, Dull the songs of night: Forward in • to tri-umph, Forwaid in-to Light I 
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Onward! Onward I 



MlB. L. H. SlGOlTRNKY. 
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1. On -ward ! on - ward ! men of heaven, Lift the Gos-pel ban * ner high; Best not, till its 

2. Where the Arc - tic O - cean thunders. Where the tropics fieroe-ly glow, Broadly spread the 

3. Bnde in speech, or grim in feat-ure, Dark in spir - it, though they be, Show that light to 




light is giv - en, Star of ev - ery Pa - gan sky : Lift it where the pil-grim stranger Faints in Asians 

page of wonders. Bid its heal-iug radiance flow: India marks its lustre stealing ; Shivering Greenland 

ev - ery creatare, Prince or vas-sal, bond or free. Lo! they haste to ev-exy na-tion; Boston host the 
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bnm - ing ray ; 
feels it rays 
ranks snp-piy: 



Bid the red - brow'd for - est ran - ger Hail it, ere it fades a - way. 
Af - rio*s sons, in de - serts kneeMng, Pour at length their strains of praise. 
On - ward ! Christ is your sal - ya - tion. And your death is vie - to - ry. 
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From "Pure Gold," by per. 
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Behold the Lovely Spring-time. 



Grace J. Franccs. 



HviBirr P. Madi, 



1. Be - hold the loye-ly Rpring-timel Sve hail its 




ly Rpring-time 1 AVe hail its ros - y hours, We wel - ooxne back the sun - shine 

2. Our youth Is like the spring-time. Our hearts are like the flow'rs; Our smiles like play-ful sun-beams 

3. Each ten - der bud and bios - som, From out its dew - y leaves. Gives back to wd who made it 




And cool, re-frcRhing show'rs; There's beaaty all a - round us, And mu - sic ey - ery- where; 
That cheer its passing hoiira; And may our deeds of kind-nesa, As one bv one they fall. 
The sweet perfume it breathes; Then let us give to Je -bus Our youth-ful hearts to-day, 
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X) praise our great Cre- a - tor Who makes the earth so fair. Gome, children, join the cho-roa* 
Be like the gou - tie rain-drops Our Fa - ther sends to all. 
And in life's happy spring-time, Bo - gin the heavenly way. 
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Behold the Lovely Spring-Time. — Concluded. 89 
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Bing ont in joy-ful strain A song of lore to God a-boTo; The Spring has come a - gain. 
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FAmnr J. Crosby. 



Jesus, Hear Me. 



Wm. B. Bradbuiv. 




b--^:ati 



\ 



•^— ?»— H 



^^^^^^^^fe 




r?^ 



1. SaTioor, bless a lit-tle child , Teach my heart the way to Thee j M»keit gentle, good and mild ; Lov-ing SaT-ionr, 
2. 1 am young, bat Thou hast said— AU who will, may come to Thee ; Feed my soul with living Bread ; Lov-ing SaT-ioar, 
& Je - SOS, help me, I am weak} Let me put my trust In Thee ; Teach me how and what to speak ; Loriug Sayiour, 
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Chouus. 




eare for me. \ 

oare for uie. >Heai' lue, O iJaviour, Hear Thy lit - tie child to-day ; Hear, O hear me; Hear me when I pray. 

oare for me. ) 
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A Crown of Glory Bright. 



LLfUuz jUi^^ ^mJ^ 



John M. Evans. 




1. A orown of glo - ry bright, By faith's dear eyes I see. In yon-der realms of light 

2. O may I faith-fnl prove, And keep the crown in view, And thro* the storms of life 



3. O Je - SUB be my guide. And all my steps at - tend, And keep me near Thy side, 

4. Be Thou my Shield and Sun, My Sav-ioar and my Guard, And wbeu my work is done. 



^ 
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Chorus. 



fejjrff^f^ ^g^^^l ^^^ 



Pre-pared for me. 

BeTtou ^y "friend. M*™ n«»r-er my home, near > er my home, Near- er my home to- 
My great re - ward. 



id. f^' 
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^ i r^ 

day; Yes! near - er my home in heav'n to - day, Than ev - er I've been be - fore. 
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In Thy Holy Keeping. 
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Fanny J. Ck(»by. 

Ii 



Chas. H. Gabkiel. 




^E^^ 



i 



g=tij 



E^s 



:jzv 



^^ 




v-^ 



t, Sav - ioar, in Thy ho-ly keep-ing, Take, O take our hearts a - new; Guard ns from the world's temp- 

2. Let oar faith in Thee be centered. Growing brighter dav by day; Let oar hopes be dear and 

3. Let oar love be deep and fervent, Like to Thine, so fall and free, And at last, when heav'n we 




I I '^ U U U 



I 
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Chorus. 
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thro*. 
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ta - tion. All the pilgrim joarney 
steadfast, All along our homeward way 
eii - ter, Let Thy name oar password be 



' [By 

9.) 



Thy grace, O Lord, de - fend as. While as strangers 
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here we roam, In Thy ten-der mer-cy lead us Till we reach our heav'nly home. 

as strangera here we roam, 



i 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Over the Beautiful River. 



Ira O. Sak«u%* 




^ ^ ^ 



1. 6 - T6r the riT - er 

2. O - ver the riv - er 

3. O • ver the riT - er 

4. O • Ter the riT - er, 

-t — • — e-^ 



my loTed ones haTe passedp O - Ter the beaa-ti - fal riT - er; 

with Je - BUB they rest, O - Ter the beaa-ti - f nl riT - er, 

that spark - les so clear, O - ver the bean-ti - f nl riT - er, 

to sev - er no more, O - Ter the bean-ti - f ol riT - er. 



^ 
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Safe in the man - sions of glo - ry at last. Now they are watching for me. 

Learning and sing - ing the songs of the blest, Tet they are watching for me. 

Oft in the si - lence their Toio - es I hear, Still they are watching for me. 

Soon I shall meet them on yon - der bright shore, LoTed ones now watching for ine^^ 








m 



Watch .... in(< to - day, 

Loved ones are watoh-ing to - da^-. to - day. 



1?— f 



-— ?— 
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Watch ... ing to - day; 

Loved onee are watch-iog to - day, to-day; 



X 
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Over the Beautiful River. — Concluded. 
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Loved ones arn wnit - ing, Are wait-ing my oom-ing to- aay7 

Loved ones are wait • iug, are wait - iog, 






.tpr_.lrir_ 
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Keep me Thine, 



t fU^dt^ 



FaANK M. Dayib. 




1. Teach my lit - tie hands and feet Use - fal, Lord, to be, Tell me eome-thing I can do— 

2. Teachmy tODgnea 'word to apeak, Gen -tie, soft and low, Make me like a beam of Iif;ht 

3. Teach me how to love Thy word. Love it more and more; Help me Lord, to work for Thee, 




Er-eryday forThee.1^ -_. . 

Et - ei5^ where I go. 1 5**? "»« ^?°*> }^«"P 
Till my life is o'er. J ^'^P"""^"'*''''**? 



S^-f:. 



me Thine, Blessed Saviour keep me Thine, 

me Thine, Blessed Saviour (Omi^ . . .) keep me Thine. 



ajj-n^ii44#=ti 




Oopyrlglil, I8M, bj Tte Bl|lov * Mala Oe. 
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Maud Makiom. 



I 



Jesus, our Wonderful Saviour. 



:^ 



Bbnjamui C. Unsblb. 



;^- j--^- j — I — N ^ .IK j"" r^ K i I ;.-i 



^ 



1. Ton-der the pal-ace where dwell-eth a King, Je - sns, oar won - der - fal Sav - ionr; 

2. Yon-der the ransomed His prais-es re - peat, Je - sns, our won - der • fal Sav - ioar; 

3. Ton-der His brightness we soon shall be - hold, Je - sas, oar won • der - fal Say - ioar; 

r r f -^ • f- - 
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Joj - fal to - geth - er His mer - cy we sing, Je - sas, oar won - der - fal Sav - ioar. 

Cast- ing their bean - ti - fal crowns at His feet, Je - sas, oar won - der - fal Sav - ioar. 

There to a - dore, with the proph-ets of old, Je - bus, oar won - der - fal Say - ioar. 

t r r T t t -. • • * t -^ 
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Chorus. w i^ 
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BlesB-ed for-ey-er, ex - alt - ed is He, Born of the Spir- it, His ohil-dren are we; 




^ — =* 
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Jesus, our Wonderful Saviour.-^Concluded. 
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Glo - ry to Je - bus oar cho - ms shall be, 

r *• r *• f- , r -^-^- 

- - - _^ p 1 — 



^ 
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Je • SOS, onr won - der - fnl Sav - ioar. 

i ' .^% ^ ^ ^ P- . f ^ --A 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



If I Come to Jesus 



t 



W. H. DOANB. 



^^^i^^^^^^^^i^ 



. 1. If I come to Je-Bus He will make me glad; He will give me pleasure When my heart is sad. 

2. If I come to Je-sas He will hear my pray'r; He will love me dear-ly, He my sins did bear. 

3. If I oome to Je-sns He will take my hand, He will kind-ly lead me To a bet - ter land. 

4. There with happy children, Bobed in snowy white, I shall see my SaYionr In that world so bright. 



1/ u u u 

Cbobub. 
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If I come to Je-sns, Hap-py I shall be. He is gen-tly call - ing Lit - tie ones like me. 
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My Sabbath Song. 



Mn. Makv a. Kiddbk. 



Wic. B. Bradbuhv. 






1. StniiiiHof mii-sic of t - en greet me, As I join the busy throng, Bnt there's nothing half ro 

2. 'Tis a song of love and mer-cy, Speaking pa\ce to all man-kind, Tell-ing sin-ners poor and 
S. While I live, O, may I ev - er Love the ho - ly Sab-bath song, And when death shidl call me 




^^-W-ji— *-■ 



a^TTt 




ClTORUB. 
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-t=ft 






pleas -ant, As the ho - ly Sab-bath song. No fear of ill, no fear of wrong, While 
need - y, Where the Sav - ioiir they may find. 
home-^mEtfd, Join it with the blood-bought throng. 




I I 











1 can sing my Sabbath song ; My Sabbath song, my Sabbath song ; 1 love to sing my Sabbath song 



p^rn ^ — ' — ' — " ' — r* — f 
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I stood outside the Gate. 
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JOOPRINB POLLAKD. 

i ^ 



HuBXKT P. Main. 




1.1 stood out - side the gate, A poor, way -far -iog child; With-in my heart there beat 

2. Oh, »*Mercy r loud I cried, "Now rive me rest firom sin T "I will." a Toice re -plied; 

3. In Mer - cy's goise I knew^ The SaTiour long a - bnsed, Who of - ten sought my heart, 

■^«-r# • ^ ^ . ^ * ^ , . . ^ . J JWrJ J , ^ . ^ ^ 0^ ^ 





A tem - pest loud and wild ; 
And Mer -CY let me in; 
And wept wnen I re - fused; 

^-5 



A fear oppressed my soul, That I might be too laie ; 
She bound my bleeding wounds, And soothed my heart, opprest ; 
Oh ! what a blest re - turn For all my years of sin ! 




i^^¥^^ 



^^^ 




^ 4 ^i - 

And oh, I trembled sore. And prayed out8iile the gate. And prayed out - side the gate. 
She washed a - way my guilt And gave me peace and rest, And gave me peace and rest. 
I stood out -side the gate, And Je-sus let me in. And Je - sus let xne in. 

Copyrigrht property of Hubert P. Main. 





Believe and Obey. 



IkaD. 



t m 9 p 1 '-J- — 



t=t 




m 



1. Press on-ward, press on ward,and trasting the Lord, Re- member the promise proclaimed in His word ; 

2. Press on-ward, press onward, if yon wonld secure The rest of the faith-fnl, a -bid-ingand sore; 

3. Press ou-ward,pre88 onward, yonrcoarage re -new; The prize is be- fore yon, the crown i8 in view, 



t-H-U4=\ 
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He gnid-eth the footsteps, di - rect-eth the way Of all who con- fess Him, belieye, and o - bey. 
The gift of sal - va-tiou is of-fer'd to-day To all who con- fess Him, believe, and o - bey. 
His love is so bonndless, Hell nev- cr say nay To those who con- fess Him, believe, and o - bey. 




Oipjxigkt, UM, tgr Tte Blftow ft Mala Oo. 



^^n 



Believe and Obey. — Concluded. 
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The light of His meroy shines bright on the way Of all who con-fess Hinip be-lieye, and o-bey. 





5 



Chablottb M. Tuckrk. 



Save, Save One. 

It ^ . I (nd. . 



S» V. R. Ford. 




. j Sonls are per-ish-ing be - fore thee; Saye, saye one I ) 

I It may oe thy orown of glo - ry ; ( Omit ) ) Save, save one ! From the waves that o'er thee 

A i Who the worth of souls can measure ? Save, save one ! I 

^ } Who can count the priceless treasure ? ( Orr^ ) { Save, save one I Like the stars, shall shine for- 




tow - er. From the rag-ing U - on's pow - er, From destruction's flery show-er, Suve, save one I 
ev - er Those who faithfully en - deav-or Dy - ing sinners to de - liv - er; Save, save one! 
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Grace J. Francbs. 
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Up, and Away. 

i=4 



Hubert P. Main. 






53 



4 *i^4 



# 



1. Up, and a- way, while the blush of the morning Tips eT - ery leaf with its pare, bright ra^; 

2. Up, and a- way, on the joar-neybe-fore us; Fol - low the Sayionr in youth's brignt spring; 

3. Up, and a- way, for the moments are fleet- ing; Up, and a -way, like the tried and true; 

4. Up, and a -way, to the fair land of glo - ry; There may we rest, when our journey's past; 







Up, whi 



spring-timethe earth is a - dom-ing. Gome, while the Sav-ionr is call-ing to - day. 

"lie 



iiile the spring-tii 
Now while the cloud of His mer - cy is o'er us, Haste, let us go, and re-joice while we sinff 
Up. and a -way, to each oth - er re- peat-iug,"God has a work for the children to de. 
Best with the £aith-ful, pro- claiming the sto - ry, *'Thro' our Be-deem-er we're safe, safe at **** " 





y 

Chorus. 







GiTe to the Sav-iour each grateful e - mo-tion; Give Him, with gladness, our earnest de- vo - tion; 



^^^^-rrr^TFc ^ ri- i ! ^ ' 
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Up, and Away. — Concluded. 



lot 





Then will His loT6, roll- ing on like the o • cean, Fill ev - ery heart with its fnll-ness to-day. 



rf-Hf [f i f-ffffl 



God Knows. 



J. J. Maxlby. 



Ira D. SANKmr. 




1. O restless heart why murmur? The sun is shin-ing still, Tho' clouds seem Ter^ near you, 
S. He knows the wea-ry heartaohe/Ihe long-ing and un - re8t,'*Come un - to me/' He whispers, 

3. What mostyoa wish and long for, Might on -ly bring :fou pain; Tou can -not see the f u - ture 

4. So trust, foint heart, thy Mas- ter, He do - eth all things well, His Iots to you is boundless. 



ki f I f ■ ^ f f-ff-p ^ 




"c r r 
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t 







God knows, it is His will, Tho' clouds seem ver-y near you, Ck>d knows 



er-y 
,"Hi 



, it IS Hit 



is* will. 



*'And lean up -on my breast," "Come an-to me," He whispers, "And lean up - on My breast*' 
God's pur- pose to ex - plain, Yon can - not see the fu - ture God's pur -pose to ex - plain. 
And more than tongue can tell, His love to you is boundless. And more than tongue can telL 

fe+gz^drfcM-^ g I r r I r i ^ 
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My Home is There. 



Mn. Maky a. Kiddkk. 



WiLUAM B. BRADBimV. 




1. A - boTe the \rave8 of earth-ly strife, A - bove the ills and cares of life, Where all is 
S. A - way from sor - row, dOubt and pain, A - way from world > ly loss and gain, From all temp - 
8. Be-yond the bright and pearl -y gates, Where Jesos, Iot - ing Sav-ioor, waits, Where all is 



UJ ff\\\ I f if .r r : i f :f ^ 



Refbaik 




nitm^ ^J -H^ 




peace -ful, bright and fair; My home is there, my home is there. My beau -ti - fal home, 
ta - tion, tears and care; My home is there, my home is there, 
peace- fal, bright,and fair; My home is there, my home is there. 




— -^ mv beau - ti - fal Lou 



Hy beaa - ti • fal 

^ 1— L 




my beau - ti - fal homo, 




* 



m 



In 



the laud where the glo - ri - ficd ey - er shall roam. 

^ > j> j^ ^ 



^ J K^ 1 ^ 



V — P — 7~ 

my beao • ti • f ol home, In the land where the ipo • ri • fl«d er • er shall roam. 
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My Home is There. — Concluded. 
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Where an - gels bright wear orowns of light, . . My home is there, my home is there. 



£33 



^m 



lUi - gelt, angels bright wearorowna.wear crowns of light. 



l---t 
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Gentle and Lowly. 



Rev. Robert Lowky. 




1. Gen-tle and low- ly, Lov-ing and ho-ly, Je-sus de - 8oeDd-ed to dwell a-mong men^ 



2. Tender and graoions, With love most precious, Pardon He parchased at in - fl-nite oost; — 
2. Preoious sal - va- tioni No con-dem-na - tion! We are re-deemed by the blood of the Son; 



irW4 * ii»^ i i I ij r uiji^ ii i c'rr r ^#^ r M ' ' 




From sin to save as, Him-self He gave us, And to onr Fa-ther re-stored ns a - gain. 
Took onr transgres-sion, Made onr oon-f es - sion, Ponr'd ont His life to re - coy - er the lost. 



Fall ye be - fore Him; Love Him, a • dore Him; Give Him the glo - ry for all He has done. 



I 



m^i'^^^^ m 



Copyrifirht, 1877, by Bi^ow & Main. 



31 f W 



m 



104 

JuuA Stsiling. 



Hark I Hark I the Song. 



Ira D. SAmkbt* 




1. Hark I hark I the song from youthful voio-es break-ing» Fresh from the heart its tuneful numbers i«w; 

a. Hark I hark ! the song, the grand old sto - rj tell - ing. Oh, how it swells and eoh-oes far a- way; 

3. Sing, chil-dren,8ing; the song you now are wak-ing. Long, long a -go on Jadah's plain be -g«|^ 

4. Sin^ ohil-dren, sing, 'till for-ward still ad -vano-ing. Bank af - ter rank the xoy-al standard wave; 




How sweet the song of hap-py children marching, Praia -ing the Sav-iour as they on -ward go. 
Life, loTO and joy, thro' Him who hath redeemed us, Free - ly is of -fared in His name to - day. 
"When from the sky was heard the midnight cho - rus. Peace from our Fa - ther and good-will to men. 
Sing, glad -ly sing, the won-dexs of His great-ness, Je - sus themight-y One,tha6tzoiigto Save. 




Hark t hark! the song of ho-ly ad - o-ra - tion, Glo - ry to Je - bus, our £- ter-nalKing; 
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Praise ye His name, ex - alt Him in the high - est. Now, and for - ev - er shall the an-them ring. 





Samuu. WoLConrr, D.D. 



Where Feedeth Thy Flock? 



Wm. F. Skbrwin. 




H i j'J Hi i^. \ in f i j, jj. 



i^ 



1. Tell me, whommy Ronl doth love, Where Thy flock are feed - ing; Where the pas-tnreB 

2. Tell me, sheltered from the heat, Where at noon they rest them; Where at night their 



. i' i|' [f'li 
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■' JMj n i \ . 



which they rove — Thou their foot - steps lead - ing? 
safe re - treat — Fold, where none mo - lest them? 



I 



i 



f 
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3 Strong is Thy protecting arm ; 

Kichly Thou providest ; 
Feeding, resting — kept from harm«- 
Blest the flock Thou guidest 

4 Noon and night be my defence ; 

Let no foe ensnare me ; 

Bring me to the Shepherd's 

Id Thy bosom bear me. 



By per. Biglow & Main, owners of Copyright 
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Rev. Geo. L. Tayloi. 



Dare to do Right I 



WK.& 




-y^htt. 



1. Dare to do right! Dare to be tme! You have a work that no oth- er can do; 

2. Dare to do right ! Dare to be true ! Oth - er men's failures can ney - cr save yon. 

3. Dare to do right ! Dare to be true I Qod, who ere - at • ed you, cares for you too ; 

-# m r-^ ^ m 1-# m * .— i « ^^ 
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Do it 80 brave-Iy, so kind - ly, so well, An-gels will bast-en the sto - ry to tell. 
8tand by your coDscience,your hon -or, your faith; Stand like a he-ro, and bat -tie till death. 
Treasures the tears that his striv-ing ones slied.Counts and protects ev-eryhair of your head. 



tt-^is! 



Chorus. 



is the tears that his striv-ing ones slied,Count8 and protects ev-eryhah 

r " » " 1 " # 1 a| X ^ W • 1 m 
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Dare, Dare, Dare to do right I Dare, dare, dare to be true ! . . . Dare to be true ! dare to be true I 



\ 
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4 Dare to do right! dare to be true! 
Keep the great Judgment-seat always in view; 
Look at your work as you'll look at it then — 
fiomned by Jehovah, and angels, and men. 
Dare to do right 1 &c. 



Dare, f J/ ^ 

6 Dare to do right I dare to be true 1 
Jesus, your Saviour, will carry you throwgk ; 
City, and mansion, and throne all in aif kt, 
Can you not dare to be true and do rigutr 
Dare to do right I A»c 
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Rally, Soldiers, One and All. 
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Huurr P. Maoc. 
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1. Bal - ly, sol - diern, one and all, Haste to an - swer dn - ty's oall; Where our Lead-er 

2. Bal - ly, sol - diers, one and all. Hear the goe - pel trum-pet oall; Brave -ly, no - bly 

3. Bal - ly, eol - diers, one and all. We most nei-tner faint nor fall; If we hope to 




mpf'\\ffi^i ^ ^ m 



(ids UB fol - low We will go with-out de - lay. 
fight the bat-ties Of onr Lord and Saviour-King. V Up the mountain's rugged steep, O'er the 
wear triumphant Orowns of glo - ry in the sky. ) 




m ]\ \l ,^rj^ ii0 M^^\ I fift ^j^ 




o-oean vast and deep 



will go with-out de - lay. 
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The Son of God goes forth to War. 



RacmALD HsBBK, D.D 



HbNITY S. CUTLBIU 




^ff=^Fi 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly orown to gam; His blood-red ban-AAr 

2. A glo - rions band, the choe - en few. On whomthe 8pir-it came; Twelve valiant saints, tkeir 

3. A no - ble ar - my, men and boySv The ma-tron and the maid, A - round the Sav-ioi 




streams a - far; Who fol - lows in His train ? Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tii • 
hope they knew. And mock'd the cross and flame; They met the ty- rant's bmndish'd steel. The 
throne re -joioe, In robes of light ar - ray'd; They climb'd the steep as - cent of heav'n lliro* 



^M 




He Has 



Fammy J. Ckosby. 
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Victor H. Bemkb. 
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1. Can we read our ti - tie clear To a mannsion in the sky? Coald we look with- 

2. If the Christian race we ran, And the oiosa we meek - ly bear. When at last onr 

3. O the vi - sions of de - light. Breaking from the oth • er shore! O the morn-ing. 




Chorus. 




ont a fear, If we knew our end was nigh? } 

work is done Crowns in glo - ry we shall wear. > Hal - le - In - jah! bleu the Lord! 

calm and bright. That shall dawn and fade no more! ) 
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We shall conquer thro' His word; Those who trust Him to the end He has promised to de - fend. 
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Sound the Battle Cryl 



Wm. F. Srbiiwm. 




^^ 




L Soond the bat - tie ory ! See I the foe is nigh ; Baise the standard high For the Loid ; 
S. Strong to meet the foe^ Maroh-ing on we go. While our canae we know Moat pre -Tail; 
8L OhI ThouQod of all. Hear na when we oall; Help na one and all By Thy graee; 




Oird Tonr ar - mor on. Stand firm eT - err one: Best your canse ud - on His ho - W wwd. 



Qird yonr ar - mor on, Stand firm eT - ery one; Best your canse up - on His ho - ly 
Shield and ban -ner bright Gleam-ing in the light; Bat • tling for the right We ne'er ean flilL 
When the bat- tie's done. And the Tie - fry won. liay we wear the crown Be -fore Thy fiMe. 




CHORUS. 



yi\ ii i i ^ \ ^:li': t ^ 
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Sound the Battle Cry I— Concluded. 

ft 
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Ban-na! Chrbt is Cap- tain of the migfat-y throng. 



: Ci Cox. 



Evening' Shadows. 



Her. D. KJoMBf. 



f 



1. fii-lent-ly the shadesof even- ing Gather round my lone-ly door; Si- lent -ly they bring be 
1. Oh, the lost, the nn- for -got - ten, Tho' the world be oft for- got; Oh, the shrouded and the 



^ 
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ces I shall see no 
our hearts they per • ish 



more, 
not. 



u.^=u^ 



3 LlTing in the silent hours, 

Where our spirits only blend ; 
They, unlinked with earthly trouble,— 
We still hoping for its end. 

4 How such holy mem*ries cluster. 

Like the stars when storms are past ; 
Pointing up to that far heaven, 
Which wa hope to gain at last 
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Fanny J. Ckosbv. 



To God be the Glory- 



W.H. 




1. To Qod be the glo - ry, great things He hath done, So loved He the world that He gaveHisown Sea, 
2.0 per -feot re -demption, the purchase of blood, To ev - ery be - lier - er the promise of Ged; 
3. QreatthingaHehathtaughtm,ggeat things He hath done, And great i^ the vio -fry that Je-sns hath wea; 

j- 



p mpij f. ! \ i f F ^ 





Who yield-ed His life an a • tenement for sin, And opened the Life-Oate that all maj go Ik. 
The Til - est of- fen - der who tru - ly be- lieves, That moment from Je - bus a parnlon re-oeiTesL 
Bat pur- er, and high- er, and great-er will be Our won-der, our transport, when Je- sua we 

J. 




RBPRAXN. , 




Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Lot the earth hear His voice; Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Let the 

e — —^ 
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To God be the Glory. — Concluded 




■Joioe ; O come to 



guy 



F 



the Father, thro' Jesua the jSon, And give Him the glory ^great things He hath done. 



^^m 




° pi [ I 



There is a Happy Land. 




\ i t i ^Ui-JJiM 



1. Then is a hap-py land. Far, for a - way, WhexeBBintsin glo-ry8taiid,BTight,brightaBday; 
fi. Oome to this hap-py land,Clome,oomea-way;'Why will yedonbting stand? Why still de- lay? 
S. Bright»in that hap-py land. Beams ev-ery eye; Kept by a Father's hand,IiOTe can -not die; 



^^ 
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O howthey sweetly sing, Wor - thy is our Saviour-King, Loud let His praises ring,Praise, praise foraye. 
O we shall hap-py be, When from sin and sorrow free,Lord, we shall live with Thee, Blest, blest for aye. 
On then to glo-ry run Be a crown and kingdom won ;And.bright above the 8an,Beign,reign for aye. 




14 

W«rdsarr. 



Keep on the Sunny side. 



Gbo. C 




1. There's a light ft - boTe, there ftie smiles of love, When in Je - sus we a - bide; There are gold- 
fi. Tho' the rain-drops fall on the hearts of all, In onr Fa-ther we eon -fide; There are heavMy 
8. When we walk a -long with a oheer-fnl song, From mom till e - ven-tide. And. onrsoolsare 




CHORUS. 




rays oheer-ing mg - ged ways; Let us keep on the sun-ny side. 1 

gleamB,and His prom-ise beams, When we keep on the snnny side. > Keep on the snn-ny side 

bright with sa) - ya-tion's light. We will keep on the sunoy side. ) ran . ar tMfo, 




S^^ 



rr'M\\'m^ 




Keep on the sun-ny side ; . . . With Je-sus near, 

^ ^ ^ ran-ny side; 
■ ■ - - ^ ^ ^ ft 



fear?LetuskeepontheBunny side. 
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Trifle Not. 



115 



H. P. Danks. 




h Tri - fle not your time a • way. Gome to Je - sns, oome to - day, For to - mor - row 
1. If you Blight Hie of - fered grace And re - fuse to seek His face, Tho' He lin - ger 
S« Has the world the balm to heal What your life per-ohanoe may feel? Tmstit not; no 



¥-. — > 



^i: 



X 








CUOBUI. 




3 



I—- K j» , h b I 1 K 1 *^ iK- 



yon may be In a Tast e - ter - ni - ty. 



al your heart, Yon may grieve Him to de - part v While with yon the Spir • it pleads, 
more de - lay. Come to Je - sue, oome to - day. 3 




While for yon He in - ter-cedes. Now theToice of Ioto o • bey. Gome to Je - ens, oome to-day. 



^ ^rn^t^ 
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Gracb J. Fkancbs. 



Thy Word is a Lamp. 




5=?s: 
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^ 
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1. Thy word is ft lamp to my feet, O Lord, Thy word is ft light to my way; 

2. Thy word is ft lamp to my feet, O Lord, And, trust - ing in Thea fts my ftU, 

3. Thy word is a lamp to my feet, O liord. And O, when Thy glo - ry I see, 

— Tj \ ~ f r 

\- ^ f •■ " J 
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It shines in my soul like ft star by night. And com- forts ftnd eheers me by day. 

Whftt-eT - er of e - tU may cross my path, X nev - er, no, neT - er can frlL 

For all the rich bless-ings its tmths has broaght,The praise win I giro on -to TkM. 

>. r^ ^ . . . f 
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CHORUS. 
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won-der-fnl, won-der-fal word. My treas-nre, my hope, and my stay; 



'>^, f, I r ^-j-t-i 



^ 



^ 



^ 



T 






^; p «j I fe I 

i^ i^ ^ I • - ■ 



Copyright, 1893, by The Biglow & Main Co. 




Thy Word is a Lamp.— Concluded 
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Each prom-ise re - oord - ed shall stand as now. When time and the world pass a • way. 

Ji j2 r , /.. r r / 




1 









^m 



TjkMMtr J. Ckosbv 



O'er Land and Sea. 



Ira D. Samkby. 




1. On, like the true and brave; In Him, the strong to save. Our boast shall be; The world for 

2. Firm as the hills a - bove Nor time nor change can move, His word shall be; Where sin and 
8. Soon shall He come to reign, And from the ty-rant's chain The world set free; On realms of 
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Christ we sing. Our high ex-alt-ed King, Whose praisefrom all shall ring O'er land and sea. 

death a -bonnd, His truth shall yet re-sonnd, And all shall hear the sound O'er land and sea. 

deep ' est night, The beams of gos - pel light Shall rise in splendor brirrht O'er land and sea. 

^ ' ■ 
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Maky a. Latmbuxv. 



Lift up, O little Children. 



U*mt CSbv, 




•if u \ u 




1. Lift up, O lit - tie chil-dren, Your Toic-es clear and Bweet» And sing the bless-ed Bto-xy Of 

2. Lift up, O ten-der lil - ies, Yoar whiteness to the sun; The earth is not our pria-on, Sinoe 

3. Bing,all ye bells, in wel-oome,Yoarohime8of joy a - gain! Bing out the night of sad-ness, King 

:{ri-^ K— ^ ^ 




u^i^,^u\^Aj^^\ j i j - jfiJ J 



CHORUS. 




I i |y S i^ 



Christ, the Lord of glo - ry, And worship at His feet I And worship at His feet! Oh, sing the blessed 
ChriBtHimself hftthris-en. The life of ey*ery one, The life of ev-ery one. Oh, sing the, etOL 

iu the mom of gladness, For death no more shall reign,FordeatLnc more shallreign* Then sing the, eta_ 

f 'f f 
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8to - ry ! The Lord of life and glo - ry Is ris- en— as Ho said — Is ris - en from the dead I 



Little Steps. 
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Tanmy J. Crosby. 
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Ira D. SAMnv. 

I I 




i 



i § L|— 3 6 



^ 



1. Lit - tie steps from day to day, In the bless -ed gos-pel way, Lit - tie pray 'rs wo 

2. Lit - tie thoughts on air - y wing, Lit- tie songs of praise we sing, Lit -tie words to 
8. Lit - tie bnds will make the flow'rs, Lit - tie drops the cool-ingshow'rs; So these lit - tie 



Wt-ri 
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learn to say. Draw as near to Je - bus. ] 

deeds that spring, Draw ns near to Je - sns. \ Stepping, stepping on we go, Drawing 

1. ) 



steps of ours Draw ns near to 



^^ 
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sns. 
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Gather the Grain. 



Fanny J. Ciiosby. 



Chai. H. Gabhibl. 




H 1 1 



^ 



^ 
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1. O list to the mn • 810 that floats on the air. The valleys are smiling thereapers are there; 

2. O why should we tar - ry from la - bor to - day? The reapers are call-ing, and we must a • way; 

3. iVe nsk of the Mas-ter, our strength to re-new, Tho* great is the har-vest, the toil-ers are few; 

4. The har-vest is pass-ing, to greet us no more, The summer is end-ing and soon will be o'er; 





The summer re-wards us with plenty a - gain: Then thrust in the sick-le and gath-er the grain. 
The sky is un-clouded and soft is the wind, The bright sheaves are waving and ready to bind. 
We pray that to others His grace He may give. To work and be faith'-f ul as long as they live. 
Our moments neg-lect-ed, re-turn not a - gain, — Now thrust in the sick-le and gath-er the grain. 




M 






ClIORUR. 
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Oath - er the grain, gath-er the grain; Thanks for the san-shine, the dew, and the rain; 
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Gather the Grain. — Concluded. 
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r^^* 



San-shiae is yield-ing its bar-vest a - gain, Then thrnst in the sick-le, and gath • er the grain. 



OlAMDIiBM ROBBlNt. 



Lo, the Day of Rest. 



HinoT p. Haw. 




j 1^ nji J j 



^ 



1. Lo, the day 

2. Soft - ly now 

3. While Thi 



line ear 



of 

the 

of 



^^ 



rest de - din - eth, Gtath - er fast the shades of night, 

dew is fail - ing; Peace o'er all the scene is spread; 

love ad - dress - ing; Thus onr part - in^ hymn we sing; 

1 



i j p £ I r . r I ^ ^^ I £ D i 
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May the 
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that 



er - er shm - eth 



r\ - Ak\\ 1<S11 twiif a#tn1a urifY^ VkonvAn.1v lirvltf 



Fill our souls with heaven-ly light 
On His chil - dren, meek - ly call - iug, Pur - er in - fluence God will shed. 



Fa - ther, give Thine eve - ning bless - ing; Fold ns safe be - neath Thy wing. 




feC3^ 
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Evening Praise. 



1. Da; Is d;-ioe in thaWeBt;HeaT'Q jb toaefaingearth wUhreatiWaitimdwonbipvhiletbenight 

2. Lordof lite.baiieaththadoine Of the V - ai-verse,Th; home, Gather na, who seek Th; face, 

3. While th«de«p'niQgahadawH fall. E<*rt of Ix>Te,en-fold-mg all, Thro' the glo -17 and the erao* 

4. When for-ev-er from onr sight Faoa the atara—thedar— the night. Lord of an-gela, on our ejes 




SetshereTeniDgtampsaligfat Thro' all the sky. 
To the told of Thjembraoe.For Thoa art nigh. 
Of tbestarathatTeilThjface.Oar hearts as -cend. 
Let e - t«l - nal morning rise, And shadows end. 



ho-I;, bo>ljLordOodof Bostel 



pteJiiipJP5iSiie5ll^gi^3=^lsip 




O Lord moat bigt! 



leis^g^p 



Firm on the Rock I Stand. 



Gracb J. Francks. 

-I — fc 
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HuBBST P. Main. 




^^id^ ^!^ i . ' i^ p 



1. Firm on the Book I stand, Je - sns, my Lord, Held by Thy mighty hand, Je - sub, my Lord. 
S. Thonartmyoon8tantQnest,Je-8n8, my Lord; Safe in Thy fold I rest, Je - bus, my Lord. 
X Soon o'er the swelling tide, Je - bus, my Lord, Home on the oth - er side, Je - bus, my Lord, 



ytuf-Ffff t!U^ 
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Filled with Thy loye divine, O what a joy is mine! I am a child of Thine, Je - ens. my Lord. 
What tho' a cross I bear? Bright is the pearl I wear. Life in Thy life I share, Je - sns, my Lord. 
I shall a-wake with Thee,Thine thro' e-ter - ni- ty, Thonthat hast died forme, Je - bus, my Lord. 

-I , . - . - M. M , , M ^ ^ ^ 
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H. U Fkubib. 



The Land Beyond the River. 



H. L. FusiUL 




Be-jond, be-yond the riv - er. Its shores are oom-in^ near-er, The skies are grow-ing clear -er, 
Be-jond, be-yond the riv - er. There is e - ter - nal pleasure, And joys that none can lueas-ure, Far 
Be-yond, be-yond the riv - er. There angels bright are singing, Where golden harps are ring-ing, W« 




RiPHAIM, 




^j^tj^m^ 



day it seem-eth dear-er, Blessed land be-yond the riv - er. ^ 

those who hare their treasure In the land be-yond the riv - er. > Well stand the storm, well stand th« stans, X|s 

ne'er shall cease our singing In the land be-yond the lir - er. ) 
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The Land Beyond the River.— Concluded. 
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H N-4. 
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rafce ia al • most o - rer, Well auoh • or in the bar - bor soon, In tbe land be-yond tbe rir - er. 
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If. ViCToii Stalby, 



f~M w I I 



I Come to Thee, 




O Christ. 



Ika D. Sa 



l^l-JUJ-J 
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^^ 



1. I oome to Thee, O Chnst. 

2. I oome io Thee, O Christ, 
8. I come to Thee, O Christ, 
4. I oome to Thee, O Christ, 



Lead Thou me 

And ask Thy 

Let Thou me 

Be - hold my 



home; Back to my Fa - ther's hoase, 

aid; The way is long and dark, 

in; Take from my heart its load 

grief; Bid me once more re - joioe. 




BsFEAnr. 

^jfc f ^j J I ^r^ I ill 

No more to roam, v 



m !_ 



^ 








more to roam, v 

And I have strayed. I Dear Lord. I oome to 
Of earth - ly sm. f ^ 



Giro me 



sm. 
re - liel 



Thee, Thou lov 



est me. 
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126 There is no Love like the Love of Jesus. 



WiLUAM E. LiTTLBWOOD. 



Thsodorb E. 




I ^U I nJ Jj 



1. There is no love like the love of Je - sns, 

2. There is no heart like the heart of Je - sus. 



Nefv . er to fade or fall. Till in - to Om 
Fill'dwitha ten-der love; No throb nor 



3. Oh, let us hark to the voice of Je - bus; Oh, may we nev-cr roam, Till Bafe v« 




Chorus. 
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fold of the peace of God, He has guth-ered us all. 
throe that our hearts can know, But He feels it a - bove 
rest on His lov - ing breast, In the dear heavenly home 



■A 



Je - bus' love, pre-cioas Icve, 




Bonndless and pure and free; Oh, turn to that love, weary wand'ring sonl, Je-sns pleadeth for thee! 
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Bright Glory Land I 
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Ida G. TuMAim. 



HuBBRT P. Main. 
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1. There is a land beyond the staiSt GI0-17 Land ,bright GI017 Land ! Beyond the sunset's crimson bars,— 

2. The cit - y of our God is there,Glo-ry Land, bright Glory Land! Its jas-per walls with beanty fair, 
a We liaoureyes, by faith^andsee, GIoriyLaud^brightGloiyLand! WheroGhristHiinsalf thelightahall be, 




^vm=^^ 



Glo-ry Land,bright61o-ry Land! A land of peace with- ont al-loy; Of joy be-yond all 
Glo - ry Land,brightGIo- ry Land! Its gates of pearl like sil - ver gleam. Its idcieswith fade- less 
Glo - ry Land,bright Glo - ry Land! TheroBODgs of praise glad hearts shall sing ; . The ra - diantair with 

^:* It- 



S 
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earth - ly joy ; And nanght its calm can e'er de-stroy,— Glo - 17 Land,bright Glo <- ly Land! 
son- light beam, And thro' it rolls life's crya- tal stream, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
mn - sic ring ; Each voice pro-claim onr Sav - ioar,King, Glo - 17 Land,bright Glo - xy Landl 
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Rev. R. LowKY. 



Marching On I 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 



^^ 




D.a— 1. March-ing onl marching on! glad as birds on the wing, Come the bright ranks of 

2. Pressoing onl press-ing on! to the din of the fray. With the firm tread of 

8. Sing-ing on! sing-ing on! from the bat - tie we oome, £y - ery flag bears ft 

> .ft J A .ft J ... . 41 • f- 4 




8jI - diers from near and from far; Hap - pj hearts, fnll of song/neath our ban- ners we briag; 

faith to the bat - tie ve go; *Mid the cheer -ing of an - gels, onr ranks march a- wa|k 

wreath, CT - ery sol - dier re-nown; Heavily an - gels are wait -lug to wel-come nsham^ 

-ft - ... I . . >. .ft J . . . . ^' |L 
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Marching On! — Concluded. 
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Mftroh-ing onl 



onl marohing onl Sound the bat -tie cry! sound the bat - tie - ory! Marching on! marching on! 



§ 
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„ march - ing on ! 






D.C. 



maroh-ing on! maroh-ing on! Shout the vie - to - ry, the vie - to - ry, the Tic - 

-\ 1 1 1 r-»-^ — 4- 
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Rer. Gbo. B. PacK. 



Come, Come to Jesus I 



HuBSRT p. Main. 




1. Oome, come to Je - bub! He waits to welcome Thee, O wand'rer, ea-ger-ly. Gome, come to Je • bus! 

8, Oome, come to Je - bus! He waits to light-en Thee, Oburden'd! trustingly Gome, come to Je - sua! 

8. Come, oom« to Je - sus! He waits to shel-ter Thee, O wea- ry! bless-ed-ly Gome, come to Je - bus! 

4 Oome, come to Je - bus! He waits to car - ry Thee, O lamb! so loy-ing-ly Gome, come to Je - sus! 
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By per. Hubert P. Main, owner of Copyrigbt 
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Living for Jesus, 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



Sylvb».j 
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1. Liv - ing for Je - sub, on - ly for Je - sns, Striving in wisdom dai - ly to grow, Telling bis goodneo^ 

2. Liv- ing for Je - bus, on - ly for Je - bus, Always for-giv - ing, gen-tleond mild; Patient in labor, 

3. Liv - ing for Je - bos, on - ly for Jesus — Blessed employment, blessed reward! Crowns in bis kingdi 
^ I IN 



f^TTf 





- |- - - "^y^ 

He 18 my bnclder, strong to defend; Brigbt is tbe prospect^ pleasant tbe journey; Je - bus will lead wm 
He is my Sbepberd, be is myguide;Wben I am tbirsty, he will refresb me, All tbat is needfH 
He 18 my ancbor steadfast and sure; Glo-xy to Je - bus, glo - xy to Je - sub ! I shall behold hii^ 




[ ['l^ Mf i'i^ 
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safe to the end. ) 

He will pro-vide. / O the love of Je-ena I Wondrous love of JesusI I will ex-alt Him for ev-er-more. 
spotless and pure. ) 



r ?\f i — t r-^ f^ I'M 




Fanny J. Crosby. 
Moderato. 



Jesus, Help Me. 



Hbnkv Tuckbk. 




^ ( Je- sns, help me, I am weary, Let me hold Thy hand in mine; ) 

' < For the stream of living water, In a thirsty land I pine; ) O my Fa-ther, do not leave me, 
D. 0. Fold me in Thy arms of meroy, Keep me from the tempter's powT. 




j rUr r i p ^i i ^ r i jt ur r Iib 



aj 



fe 



D. C. 




2. 



3. 



JesuB, help me, I am fainting Jesus, help me, I am sinking 

'Neath the desert's burning sky; In the cold and chilly wave; 

Lead to pastures cool and fragrant, Give me strength, my faith increasing, 
T i.« J 1. J J j^ t »^ There my every want supply; Thou alone nast power to save; 

In «hi8darkand dreadful hour; Shade me with Thy wings eternal, Let my soul be filled with rapture, 
rf * f r8 f I 'g I ^^ ™^ '^^^ Thee ever near; Let mv hope be stayed in Thee, 

^, , ^ l !a , * II- L \ ^ I '^ovL canst whisper words of comfort. Let me bear my cross with patience, 

J?_to>» If *i. It i> l| -H Thou canst dry the falling tear. " 




Till I sleep and wake with Xhae. 
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J. M. Nkalb, tr. 



Art Thou Weary? 



HUBBRT P. MaIK. 

I . r . . 




1. Art thou wea - ry, art thon lan-guid. Art thou sore distressM? '* Come to Me," Boith One, "and 

2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him If Ho be mygnide?"Iii His feet and hands an) 

3. If I find Him, if I fol - low, What my fnt-nre here? "Many a sor-row, many a 

4. If I ask Him to re-ceiTeme, Will He say me nay? *'Kot till earth and not till 



N^ p h p f I i 




REFRAIN. 




oom-ing, Be at rest. 

wonnd-prints,And His side 

la - bor. Many a tear, 

heaT-en Pass a - way. 



est." . 
ide." / 
car." f 



Hear tha sweet Toioe of Je - sns call-ing thee, Call-ing so gen - tly. 




m-i-i i.ff^^^^^^^ 



i 



tK 



^ 



i J j * i : gr'^ ' ''Hl 



loT-ing-ly, ten- der-ly: Come, thou wea-ry, heay - y - lad - en, O come to Me and rest 

■^ * # I » ^b ^ = r » ■ * 9 "T* ^ M ■ < ^* 




^m 
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God Bless our School To-day. 
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Famnv J. Crosby. 



m 



to 



5=3C 



i 



^ 



ViCTOII H. BiMKK. 



t=i^ 



it 









1. Our Sunday-School, our Snnday-School Is like a gar-den fair, Where buds of prom-ise 

2. To Je - BUS let us give our hearts, In childhood's ear-lv spring, And then, with true be- 

3. To Je - sus let us give our liveH, And serve Hiin with de - light. Be - fore the sum-mer 

4. God bless our School from year to year. And crown it with His love. Till, one by one, He 



U 1 t r U ' ''^ 



X 



=i^ 



i 



'— 1 — 

Chorus. 



^^W^ 



# I # ^=J-# #— u^ g ' d -^f T^ ' # 



^^ 



1' 



1^1 



grow and thriye Be-neath our Sav • ioar's care. -> 

liev - ing faith. We all His love may sing I And while with-in these hap- py walla We 
days are gone. And au - tumn takes its flight. 1 xr r^ 



calls US home, To dwell with Him a - bove. 



9^- 



Eil 



^^i.i 



'J 



X 







I 






— V-T — N 1 ^-n N — H 1 — N-i 






1 



^ 



gath - er now to pray. Be this the bur-den of our pray'r: God bless our School to-day. 

^ t. 
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FaMMY J. CR06BV. 



Sunday School Volunteer Song. 



Wm. B. RRADBtniY. 




^fTtf+^^ 



'■I 



m^rtirn 




We are raarching on with Abielil and banner bright, We willvork for God and battle for the rights We will / 
In tbe Sun • daj School our ar - my wo prepare. As we ral-ly round our blessed standard there. And the 
D. o.— We are marching on - ward, singing as wo go, To the promised land where living waters flow; Come and 

ijj J J ; ,. ^. F , . , , ^ ft ^ M ^■ 



^^ 





praise His name,r^joicing in His might. And we'll work till Jesus calls. ) _ , ir «k i* k 

Saviour's cross we early learn to bear. While wo work till Jesus calls. J ^ "^enawalte, tnen awake, happy 

join oar ranks as pilgrims here be-low, Come and work till Jesus calls. 

V_^ 1 #.• J JL-I JL ^- . ^ . kR k fc. 1^ ft 




Aben awake» 



then Awako, 



fe^ 







* 



^ s I 



i ^ii: r-lV^'' ^-SiP 



;: 



t 



fp-j J »:' I i : - i 



son: 







m 

-h — rr^ 



^ 



happy song, 

-«: - 



Shout for joy. 



fihout for joy. 



As we gladly march a - long. 



V— ^ 



happy song,. 



TVff" 



*^^ 




• *T>H^ -t — V 



^ ffif n^ 



^ Shout for joy, shout for joy, As we glad-ly maroha • long. 
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Sunday School Volunteer Song.— Concluded 135 



9 We are mftrohing on, onr Captain, ever near, 
Will protect ns still, His gentle voice we hear: 
Let the foe advance, well never, never fear, 

For we'll work till Jesus calls. 
Then awake, awake, onr happy, happy song, 
We will shoot for joy, and gladly march along; 
In the Lord of Hosts let every heart be strong. 

While we work till Jeans calls. — CKo, 



We are marching on the strait and narrow way. 
That will lead to life and everlasting day, 
To the smiling fields that never will decay. 

Bat we'll work till JesUs calls. 
We are marching on and pressing toward the prize » 
To a glorions crown bevontl the glowing skies. 
To the radiant fields where pleasure never dies, 

And we'll work till Jesus calls.— C%o. 



H. F. LvTB. 



Abide with Mel 



W. H. Monk. 





tiz±r; 



^ 



tt 



1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide; The darkness deepens; Lord, with me a - bide: 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass a '-way; 

3. Gome not in ter - ror, as the King of kings; But kind and good, with heal-ing in Thy wings; 

J-^. L, «i 





When oth - er help-ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the help-less, oh, a -bide with met 
Change and de • cay in all a - round I see; O Thou, who cbangest not, a -bide with me! 
Tears for all woes, a heart for ev - ery plea; Gome, Friend of sinners, thus a - bide with me. 

=*j J J - . - 1 . . . ■ r ^ , 




^ f f i p r'fn^ 
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Gracs J. Frances. 



My Saviour Knows. 






4 



r~7^^ 



n^ 



• ' T r 

rs: let this n 



^- 



— # — J— # — '-#-^ — # — -0 



1. He knows 

2. The thorni 

3. He knows: let this 



r—r 



Hubert P. Main. 

__ ^, — »> I ■ 



xnj com - fort be; He knows the path de - sign'd for me; 
2. The thorns that pierce my wea - ry feet, The low - 'ring clouds, the storms tliat beat; 

snf - fice for me; He knows the end I can - not see; 









v=x 



zrar * I — * =i 



S=i-g=f?ii>= tj g -g-Lh 








-1 ^-jr^-^rn 



^ 



■«t= 



r_t2J 



ii^ 



r 



A heal - ing balm for all my woes, — O bless -ed thought! mj Sav - ionr knows. 
And then, with bliss of calm re - pose, The bless-ed thought, — my Sav - ionr knows. 
Then let my anx - ions heart be still. And, pa - tient, wait uiy Sav - iour's wilL 






1 



U-^- 



X 



X 



^ 



T 



r 



T 



J.^ 



IST^ 



-^ 



X 



Chobus 




~^^ 
& 



My pray'r for strength to Him is known,. . Tho' breath'din se-cret and a - lone; 

strcDgth, to Him is known, ae - - cret and a • lone { 

m — ,^-*_-— ^ — c p. ^^ — n — ^ , # . ^ -g • P ^ r-^ — ft 



t 



t=t 



T 



t 



^ 



X 



^ 



X 



X 



x=x 



X 



1 Cr-T 
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My Saviour Knows. — Concluded. 
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The wea - rj heart, the tear that flows. 




O bless - ed thought! my Sav - ioar knows! 



V l f — h 



K=t 






I 



r# 



Fammy J. Crosby. 



Jesus, My Shepherd. 



^ 



J 



-| g | g 



^ 



i 







Hbmri Crambr. 



^P 



1. Je - BUS, my Shepherd, Call with a gweet command, Lead with a loY-ing hand My steps to Thee; 

2. Je - gQs, my Shepherd, Now to Thy pastures fair, Snfe in Thy tender care O lead Thou me; 

3. Je - BUS, my Shepherd, Help me Thy name to praise,Eeep me in all my ways, O keep Thou me; 



m^H 



Where liy-ing fountains glide There would I still a -bide, Je - sns my on - ly Guide, Close, cl(^e to Thee» 
If Thou art al - ways near, And still Thy Yoice I hear. No dan-ger will I fear. Close, close to Thee. 
Then in the up - per fold Where youth is ney-er old. Let me Thy joy be-hold, Close, close to Thee» 




Words, and arr. cw tunc Copyright, 1890. by Ira D. Sankey. 
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GaoaGB Giu. 



Beautiful Zion, built above. 



Thomas J. Cook, tBs§. 




i*\ipi\iH ' 




1. Beantifnl Zi - on, bnilt a - bove, Beantifnl cit-y tbat I love; Beantifnl gateR of pearl-y 

ii-gel8,oloth'd in vhite; Beautiful strains that never 



2. Beautil'ulHeay'n, where all is light; Beautiful an-ge 

l^V. I - - - - - 








white. Beautiful tem-ple — God its light. j He M^'ho wns slain on Cal • va - ry, 

1 O - pens thosepcarl - y gates to me. 

tire; Beautiful harps thro all the choir — (There shall I join the cho - mn sweet, 

( Wor - ship-ing at the Sav - iour's feet. 











Ciiont'B. 






^m 



Z\ .- on, Zi - on, love - ly Zi - on, Beau - ti - ful Zi - on, cit - y of our God. 



^ijy t j dizjS 



•£ t^'-tt-f: £ 



yrr^i — i Hi 




Beautiful Zion. — Concluded. 
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3 Beautiful crowns on every brow, 
Beautiful palms the oonquerors show; 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, 
Beautiful all who enter there — 
Thither I press with eager feet; 
There shall my rest be long and sweet 
Zion, Zion, dc 



4 Beautiful throne for Christ our King, 
Beautiful songs the angels sing; 
Beautiful rest — all wanderings cease; 
Beautiful home of perfect peace — 
There shall my eyes the Saviour see; 
Haste to His heavenly home with me. 
Zion, Zion, dc. 



Edward Hoppkr,D.D. 



|f^'T.^:f l j:j\^/ 



Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 



John Edgar Gould. 




1. Je - sus, Sav-iour, pi - lot me, O - ver life's tempeRtuons sea; Unknown waves before me roll, 

2. As a moth-er stills her child, Thou canst hush the octan wild; Boisterous waves o-bey Thy will 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear-ful break-ers roar 'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 




id treacherous shoal; Chart and compass came from Thee: Jesus, Sav-iour, pi - lot me. 
'st to them * 'Be aiill t " Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav-iou^ pi - lot me. 
Then, while leikuing on Thy breast. May I hear Thee say to me, ** Fear not, I toill pi- lot iheei^ 



Hid-inc rock and 
When Thou say 
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Fammv J. Ckouv. 



Hide Me. 



^^:i:U)ij 4 



W. H. DOANS. 

^ — 5^ 




1. Hido xne, O my Sav-ioar, hide mo In Thy ho - ly phice; Best - mg there beneath Thy 

2. Hide me when the storm is rag • log O'er life's troubled sea; Like a dove on o - cean's 

3. Hide me when my heart is breiik-ing With its weight of woe; When in tears I seek the 

^ — ^ I r r r r \ &: .. \ f' f f T T. 




REFRAIN. 



i 



fTT^ ^ ^ I'' 



-4- 



^ 



-^ 



glo - ry, O let me see Thy face. 

bil - lows, O let me fly to Theo. \ Hide 

com - fort Thou cansta-lone be - stow. 



3. > Hi( 



T 



s 



^ 



^ 



;fc 



me. 



hide 



me. 



O bless - ed 




w^-T^ 



Hide mo, hide me, eufo • ly hide me; 




^m 



Sa • vionr, hide me; 



Sav-ionr, keep 





0, my Sat • lour, keep Thoa me, 
Copyrigkt, >886» by fiigkiw & Mam. 



me Safe - ly, O Lord, with Thee. 




Mrs. C. F. Alsxandbr. 



The Green Hill far Away. 
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HuBsrr P. Maim. 




9i^ 



^ 



f ' 

L There is a green hill far a - way, With-ont a cit - y wall, Where the dear Lord was 

2. We may not know, we can-not tell, What pains He had to bear, — But we be - lieve it 

8. He died that we might be forgiy'n. He died to make us good. That we might go at 

4. There was no oth - er good enough To pay the price of sin, He on - ly ooald an 



% 



jt=t 



F=F^ 



I 



I 



E 



t. 



\ 



t 



X 



F=F 



x^ 



X 



T 



U 



I 



^^ 





RlFRAUI. 



r» 



^^W=M:£t 



^ 




cm - ci - fled. Who died to save ns all? 
was for ns He hung and snf -fered there 
last to heay'n. Saved by His precious blood 
look the gate Of heay'n, and let 



us in. 



:l 



I 



5^ 



S 



r — 1^— 



3^=t 



^ ^ 



^ 



r 

Oh, dear- ly, dear-ly has Ho loredl And 

J t . 



V^^ I Mi^ f I C i i g M'^ ^ 



we must love Him too, And trust in His re -deeming blood. And try His works to do. 



OVi i ^ 
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Jossra Henry Gilmokb. 



He Leadeth Mel 



WM.R. 




1. He lead - eth me ! O, bless-M tho't, O, words with heayeulyoomfoTtfranght,Whate'er I do, wheTe» 

2. SometimeR 'mid sceneflof deepest gloom,Sometime8 where Eden's bowersbloom. By wa - tern still, o'er 

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hanaiu miDO, Nor ev - er mnr-innr nor re-pine — Content,what-ev - er 

4. And when my task on Earth is done, When.by Thy grace, the victory's won. E'en death's cold wave I 




VA/ 



^T\ 




f Chorus. 



J V>HUKUB. . J 1^^ 



e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me 

tronbled sea — Still 'tis His hand that lead-eth mc. 

lot I see. Since 'tis my God that lead-eth mc. 

will not flee. Since God thio Jor - dan lead-eth me. 



He lead-eth me! He lead-t^th me! By 



Sifc 



J t i i t 



$3 






1 — r 



->- 



f 



=tf-f f-Ff i i' ' \i~Hm 



^^i^ i^^# ^H=f4f=a;4J4^^^;^ti 



His own hand He lead-eth me; His faithful follower I would be. For by His hand He leadeth m(>. 




fH^^TTt 
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Sdian C Hakdbs. 



Just a Single Look at Jesus. 



[43 

Ira D. Sankby. 




fe- 



F^^^ 



1. Just a sin - glelook'at Je-sas Makes me siiiff and bless His name; Fille my soul with peace and 

2. Just a sin - gle look at Je-sns Fills my sool with ho - ly mirth. Makes me feel how vain and. 

3. Just a sin - gle look at Je-sns Shows my heart its depth of sin; Draws me to the liv-ing^ 

4. Just a sin - gle look at Je-sas Drives all sor-row from my breast; Makes the grave a star-rj 

£' •#- ^ •#- 



brmf-^I^ ^ B^ 



a=^ 




CtlOBUB. 



fc >■-4 z:z^z:jcIj:l■Ll~ -^--^- 1;:E3EEgEfe^ 



~4 



}^£f. 



I — " — -^ — ^ — I 



^- 



glad-ness. Takes a - way all care and pain, n 

transient Are the fleet - ing things of earth. \ j^^^ ^ ^j^ . j j^^ ^ j _ ^ ^ 

Fonntain, Gleanseth me from ev - ery stain, i ^ -o, ^ uuw 

por - tal, Lead-ing to the land of rest. ^ 

^'^ t' f: t -'f : t ^ ' ♦ ♦ 

f- — r 1 — >— — ) ( , — 1 1- -_— ^I 4^ 






C.- 



:2: 



^m 



-^ — s 



i^ ^ ^ ^ ^ •' t> S 






9 



pre - cioas to be - hold! And the peace and joy it bringeth, Sure-ly nev - er can be told. 



_^_ ^__. , 1 jH 1 #-f-# r-H 



•0- 



:^ 



X 
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144 Carry the Standard Bravely. 

Gbaci J, Pkahcb. Hubmt P. Madi. 



• •■I » 

1. Cu--r; the Btandaid bravely Iii-totheworld'8great&eld;Nev-er de-aert our ar-iuj, NeT-eigiva 

2. CkT-ry the BtaDdardfinii-ly, Bear it where'er ve go; Ware it iDjonth's bright moniing, Lots for tha 

3. Cat-r7 the standard no- bly, A«kingforud di-Tine; Praying Tor light and vria-dom O - veithtt 



n * , ; SEFRAIK. 




W * ^ l-''^' J 'M ^'1'^ ^ ^ J i JI-*JiiH i-i:i^r\ 


tip OUT ehield. i 

Lord to abow. I On-wud, on-wud, o 

path to shine. ) 


1 IJ^ ■■ 

i^h* **.? -Cj. t.r t! Jl 


Mrjl -'If f i' 'IF ^^1^^' ^^±tg=Mf;^-gf H 




' 




broTc-iy ForChriat.thoLgrd.out Kiun; car- ry thsHtandard braveIyForChriBl,theLord,ourKin(5. 



i^flt^a, iUj, hy ttiuluH it. Miin. 



Chaki-iw Brucb. 



Send Us Showers of Blessing. 




i 



^^ 



^^ 
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ISA D. Sankky. 



~T:^T~ 



1. Hear us, O Bar • ionr, while wo pray. Hum - bly our need coa - fess - ing; 

2. Know- ing Thy love, on Thee we call. Bold - ly Thy throne ad •dress- ing; 
8. Trust - ing Thy word that can -not faiU Mas • ter, we claim Thy prom'-ise; 



Grant ns the 
Plead -ing that 
Oh, that our 




REFRAIN. 




M-j ):h\^,4^^44^^ \ \, J /i^ 



piom-ised show'rs to-day. Send them up -on ns, O Lord. 
8how*rBof grace may fall, — Send them up - on us, O Lord. 
fsaXtk may now pre-yail, — Send as the showers, O Lord. 



} 



Send Bhow'rs of bless -ing; 



' A^ . 1 \ \ i ^^ 




^ l i-f [ i f'f^l 



rij. I ni , I ' ^i^ni 1 1! M ^ ^N 



Send show'xs re - fresh - ing; Send us show'rs of bless - in^; Send them, Lord« we pxay. 



hff r i f-^ 
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Gracb J. FRANCn. 



We are Coming. 



HuBBRT P. Main. 




1. Gom-ing, oom-iug, 
a. Sing-ing. sing-ing, 
a Pray-ing, piay-ing, 



we are 
ve are 
we are 



oom-ing To Thytem-ple, gracione Lord, 
sing - ing How Thy wondrous love so free 
pray-ing That Thy 8pir-it» like a dove. 



To re - ceive 
Floweth on - ward, 
May de - scend with 





bless-ed teaching Of Thy pure and per -feet "Word; Meekly would we learn our du - ty, Learn it 
er - er on -ward. Like a vast and mighty sea; Andonr sonls mount up with glodni-ss While we 
gifts of mer -cy From Thy graoioas hand a • bove; Lord, we ask, that, by Thy watch-care, We may 



kneel-ing at Thy feet, While a 
swell the loft - y strain, "Glo - ry, 



7 

radiiiDco 
glo - ry, 



from Thy glo-ry 
lull - le - lu-jah 



Gov -era all the nicr-cy -seat 
To the Lamb, for Bin - ntTH Rlain ! ' 



all pro-teot-ed be, 



a^^l^ 



i^ 



^ 



£y - ery hand be quick to la-bor, And our hearts be stayed on Thee. 

^ A J5 . ^ ^ 4. .t 
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I See its Shining Domes. 
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r. W. O. Gushing. 




4=.4 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 



Wfm 




- T 



1. I 666 the shin - ing domes a - far, I hear the ransomed sing • ing; A - bove the jnr - ring 

2. Be-yondthe ev - er si - lent stars, Be-yond death's dark, deep riv-er, There is a house not 

3. I long to join that ransomed throng, Their bliss and glo - ry shar - ing, The Savioar's seal np- 
4 Ye, whom the Lord hath lov'd and own'd.Yonr sweetest anthems bring-ing, Come join the glad, im- 




notes of earth Their golden harps are ring- ing. 
built with hands. Where we 
on my brow, His robes 
mor - tal song The hosts 



3U uarpt} are riug- ixig. \ 

shall rest for-ev - er. I o. 

of beau - ty wear- ing. f^^^^ °^' " 

of heav'n are siDg-inc:. ^ 



sing on, ye ransomed throng, Ye star-ry 



tal song 1 he liosts of neav n are siDg-ing. ^ 

m * m __^ ,_# # mJi—M — m — , m^S. m _ ^ . _ rh _<''^^ _ - M * M - M . m M 







hoBt, be-fore Him! Cu8t down yonr crowns at Je - sus' feet! Let all the beay'ns a - dore Him. 




^mm ^^^ 



-#i#- 



EEC 



f^TTiT^ 



T 
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Dr. C. R. Blackall. 



My Sabbath Home. 



W. H. DOANB. 




1. Sweet Sabbath School I more dear to ine Thaniair-est pal - aoe dome. My heart e*er turns with. 

2. Here to my will - fal, wand'ring heart, The way of life ia shown; Here may I seek the 
S.Here Je- sua stands with lov - ing voice, En-treat-ing me to come And make of Him my 




thee, My own dear Sabbath Home. \ 
bet - tcr part. And gain a Sabbath Home. > Sabbath Home 1 
earn- est ohoice,In this dear Sabbath Home. ) 



Blessed Home 1 



fifti^^yfitlt 




Sweet Home! 



Sweet Home I 




SwMtHsuiel 



Sweet Home! 
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O Rock of Ages. 
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1. My soul at last n rest hath fonnd, A rest that will not fail; A Btire and cer - tain 

2.111 hide me in this ref-uge strong, From ev - ery atom • y blast; And sit and sing nn • 

8. Ye com-fort - less and temp - cst-toRt, By sins and woes op - prest; Ye tempted, tronMed, 

4. Ye thirst-y, from this smit-ten Kock Life's crys-tal wa - ters spring; There hide from ev - ery 



p#m?, f,-HHftf-M ^ [ j i rn 
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imoh'rage ground In Christ with-in the vail, 
til the waves Of wrath are o • yer - pa^t 
ra - ined, lost. Come find in Christ your rest 
storm - y shock, And rest, and drink, and sing 

J. 



CHORUS. K ^ , 



Bock 



of A-ges cleft for me. 



In 




my soul se - cnre-ly hide; My tow'r of strength, I fly to Thee, And safe-ly there a - bide. 
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To Jesus I will Go. 



fe^^i'j'j'j i nU:} fiifi' i . ;i'i'ii-'-*' 


. ITbere'sagen-tleyoicewith-m calls a.- t/av; Tia n warn-ing I hsTS heard o'er nnd oVr; 
''IBat mybeartismelt-ednow. I'o-be;; Frommy&Liiour I «iU wau-der do (OmiL) 
o J Ho hna promia-d all my Fins to for-give, If I aek in aim -pie faith for Hia love; 
""lln Hi* ho- ly wordl leimi how to Uve, And to la- bor for Histing-doiu a- (OmlL) 
, tl will try tobeprthacTOM in myjouth. Andbo faitb-ful to ita canao tiU I die; 
"■ (If witbchearfalBt.>p I walk in the truth. I ahaU wear a stnr-ry crown by and (Oma.) 


boTO. 

by. 

-jg-i-H 








Keep On Watching. 




1. On the hill-tops, on the moantains, There are gleams of golden light. For the promised mom is 

2. O the promised morn is dawn-ing. When the ransomed of the King Shall re-tarn and oome to 

3. Hal - le - la -jab! what a mo - ment.When the dead in Christ shall rise.And the trampet of the 

4. Keep on watching, be not wea - ry, For the Lord will snre-ly come; He has said, and we be - 
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dawn-ing. And jts star is growing bright. 

sing 



Zi -on. And His praise for- ev-er sing « ^^^ ^^ ^^^^j^. q 

a - ges Sonnd m tn-umph from the skies! I 

lieYe it, He will take His pea - pie home. ^ 

^ ± ^ t' t. t. *. ^ ^ t. 



ye fnith-ful, For the 
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time is draw-ing nigh, — We shall see the Kiug of glo - ry ^Vith His an - gels, by' and by. 

«. A A ± £ JS2. 
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The Homeland I Oh the Homeland I 



Hugh R. Hawbis, 187a. 
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Arthur S. Sullivan, 1879. 
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a! No 



1. The Ilomelnnd ! Oh the Home-land! The land of tho free -bom! No gloom- y nij^ht is 

2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With nn-i^elsbri-Jihtand fair; No nin is in tho 

3. For loved ones in the Home-land, Are cull-ing me a - way To rest and i^eace tin - 




m 
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knovn there. But aye the fadeless mom; I'm sigh-ing for that conn - try, ^ly heart is 
Home -hind, And no temp-Ja - 1 ion there, The mu - sio of the Home -land Is rin^^-ing 
end - ing, And life be-yond de - cay. No death is in the Home - land, No sor - row 



l gji^=M=;jj^-4#^^4-MM^- ^^# '^-^tt1^f 
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X 



ing here. There is no pain in 

my ears. And when I think of 

A - bove, Christ bring ns all to 



T 



the Home-land, To which Tm draw -ing near. 
the Home-laud ^ly eyes o'er-flow with tears! 
the Home-land Of His e - ter - nal love I 
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The Cross of Chrisx, 



Albbkt Midlank. 
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Ira D. Sankev. 
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1. Be 'fore tho Cross with all my sins I bowed, and mer - cy sought ; Sal - va - tion 

% Be- hind the Cross I hide me now, That Je - sns might ap - pear; Him-self, not 

S. Be - yond the Cross, where faith be - holds The rnin - bow - 'cir - ded throne, I soon shall 

1^ . ■ J. 
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REFRAIN, v 




Boon was mine thro* grace, With peace and par-don fraught. 
I; His love, not mine; Tho wX - ncss I would bear, 
be, and there in bliss His love, who saved me, own. 






wondrous Cross t its tri-umph see^ 
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Where waves of glo - ry roll; The starting-point of precious faith, E - ter - nol bliss its goal 
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Fanny J. Ckosby. 



A Cry from Macedonia. 



Wii. B. Bradbury. 




I J There's a ory from Ma-oe-do-nia— Gome and help ns, The light of the pre - oions gos-pel brings 

* ' O, ye her -aids of the cross, be up and do- ing, Re - mem- ber the Saviour's great Command^ 

Q O how bean - ti - fnl their feet up-on the mountains. The ti - dings of peace from God who bring* 

{ Then, ye her - aids of the cross, be up and do - ing, Go work in your bless-ed Master's field, 



^^ — S-U-4 1-. J. 1 J- > J- — ^ lJ — I J^ 



fct2± 



-?-V- 



;?=?: 



■ii—V- 



t 



"Sl 



^ 






n\ 



J 



t=t 



f 



m 



FiXK. 




Let 
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us hear the joy - ful ti - dings of sal - va - tion, We thirst for the liv - ing spring. | 
Go ye forth and preach the word to ev - ery crea - tnre, Pro -claim it in ev - ery land. \ 
To the na-tions of the earth who sit in dark- ness. And tell them of Zi - on's king; J 
Sound the trumpet, sound the trumpet of sal- va - tion. The Lord is your strength and shield. ) 
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They shall gath-er from the East, They shall gath-er from the West, With the pa - tri-archs of old. 
Let the dis - taut Isles be glad. Let them hail the Saviour's birth, And the news of par - don free, 




XJi' J^J .r4 



I 



a=r 



^^ 



T=ff 



^— ^ 



V— f 



¥ 



t 



I 



:^: 



i 



F=f 



t 



I 



Copyrigrhl property of The Biglow & Main Co. 



A Cry from Macedonia. — Concluded. 
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D.C.— There's » cry, etc. • 



H-ftj^drl 



And the ransom'd shall re-tarn To the kingdoms of the blest, With their harps and crowns of gold. 
Till the knowledge of the truth Shall ex - tend to all the earth. As the wa - ters o'er the sea. 
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Jesus, tender Shepherd. 



Rev. J. B. Dykbs. 
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1. Je - sns, ten-der Shepherd, hear me. Bless Thy lit - tie lamb to - ni^ht; Thro' the darkness 






fjif \ pn[ y, -rt^ 



be Thou near me, Keep me safe till morning light. 






2 All this day Thy hand has led mc. 

And I thank Thee for Thy care ; 
Thon hast clothed me, warmed and fed me,. 
Listen to my evening prayer. 

3 Let my sins be all forgiven, 

Bless the friends I love so well; 
Take me, M'hen I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dweU. 
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Wm. H. Gakdiob. 



Fall into Line. 



Chas. K. Langlxv. 
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1. O - ver hill aad loft - y mount - ain, Hear the go6 - pel tmm - pet 

2. Gird - ing ou the roy^ - al ar - mor, Wave the glo - hoas ban - ner 

3. Soaod a - gain the ail - Ter tram - pet; Sound a - loud the bat - tie 
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call, 

high! 

cry! 
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Lis - ten to the strains in - spir - ing, 'Tis a mes- sage for us all. 1 
While for truth and right con - tend - ing. An - gels "watch you from the sky. V 
'*A11 for Je - sus, all for Je - susl^'We shall con - quer though we die. J 
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Chorus. 
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Fall in • to line for the con ' - 'flict, 

fall in - to line, 



Fall in - to line for the oon • flict; 

fiill in - to line, 
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Fall into Line. — Concluded. 
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Ral - ly at the trumpet's call, ral - )y.. . . rnl - ly, . . . Hal • ly, Ohristian soldiers, alL 

Ral • ly, ral - ly at the trumpet's call, ral - ly, ral • ly, 

*K.» I- . y y w ^ F • ^ I ~ ^ F • • — 




TManJ. Csosar. 



Jesus, my All. 



Scotch Air. 




1. Lord, at Thy mer-cyseat, Hom-bly I fall; pleading Thy promise sweet, Lord, hear my call; 

2. Tears of re-pentant grief Si - lent-ly fall; Help thoa my nn -be-lief. Hear tbon my call; 
a Still at Thy mer-cy-seat, Ham-bly I fiill; Pleading Thy promise 8Weet,Heard is my call; 




* w \ III 

Now let Thy work be-gin,Oh, make me pure within, Oleanse me from ev- ery sin, Je - sas, my all. 

Oh, how I pine for Thee! 'Tis all my hope and plea: Je - snshas died forme, Je- sns, my alL 

Faith wings my sonltoThio; This all my hope shall be, Je - snshas died forme, Je - sns, my all* 
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Lm^mn G. Cuvlbm. 



I believe in God tlie Father. 



Ira D. Sanki 








1. I be - liere in God the Fa - tber, Who ere - At - ed heav'n and earth; M>ide the stars to shine so 
% I be-lieve Hedied, wasbnr- ied, Rose a • gain, n^ more to die; And as- cend-ing to His 
3. I be-lievein His for - give-ness, And His wondrous power to save; In a glo-rious res-or- 







1\ ' fr^^^^^l pr^r^ .^ rlTTFf^ 



e; 



brightly, Gave each liv - ing thing its birth. 
Fa - ther, Took His seat with Him on high. 

be - yond the grave. 



reo-tion, And a life 



t=t 
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I be-lieye in God the Fa-ther, And im 
I be-lieve in God the Spir-it, . Sent t« 
I be-lieve in God the Fa-ther, I b* 



v—v 



^EE 







5^ 



Je- snaOhriat Hit Son, Who was om - oi - fled on Gal - Vry For the aina that all have done 

ufl from hear'n a - bore, And the Oharoh our blessed Say -ionr Hath redeem'dby His great lova 

lieTe in God the Son, And in God (he Ho - ly Spir-it, £v - er - last - ing Three in One 

* * - r . , . -^ - • 
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I Hear a Loving Voice 
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UuBBitT P. Maim. 
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1. I 

2. I 

3. O. 



J. 



-#-— r 



hear a lev - ing voice That calls me o er and o'er, That bids me lay my 
hear Thy warning voice; O let me not de - lay; I must be saved by 
pa - tient, lov- ing voice! O firm, a - bid - ing Friend, I now ac - cept Thy 
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bur - den down. And rest for ct - er - more. 
Thee a • lone, There ia no otb-er way; 
of • fer'd grace: Lord, keep me to the end. 



I hear a lov - ing voice, — 'Tis Thine, O 

Thy word my on - ly plea, I oome with- 

My Bonl with rap-tare filled, Thy won-deza 
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Lamb of God Who from the era - die to the oross The path of sor - row trod. 

oat a fear; I seek Thee while Thou oans't be fonnd, And call while Thou art near. 

shall pro- claim;.. My tongae shall sing Thy right-eoosness. My life con -f ess Thy name. 
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The Paradise of God. 



Rev. S. A. Horm AN. 
Duirr. 



E. S. LORBKZ. 
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1. Theresa a home, a bless -ed home, In that fair land a - hove, Where pea4>e and hap - pi - 

2. There's a home, aheaven-ly home. In fade - less vei>dnre dressed, Where toil and la- bor 

3. There's a home, a bless - ed home, Wherecare and sor - row cease. Where sin and sick - nen 

4. In this home, this peace-ful home. Are all thesainUof God, Who washed their tobes^aod 
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Chorus. 




ness abound, — ^The Far - a-dise vt x^.^^. ^ 

are nomore,— TJe Par- a-dise of Rest. I This bless - ed home onr gra-doos Loid,HMi 

ner - eroome, — ^The Par- a-dise of Peace. | 

made them whit»— In Je - sna' pre- dona blood. '^ 
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poTchaaedwithHisblood, Tint wemighten • terthionghthegates The Far-a-diae of G«d. 
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Walking with tlie Saviour. 
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W« A. Ogoen. 




1. Are yoa walk-ing with the Say-iooT In the trae and IW-ing way?Is the meek and low- ly 

2. Ar9 > ou walk-ing with the Sav-ionr And re - Joic - ing in His light ? Is yonr lamp i^l trimmed and 

3. Are you walk-ing with the Say-iour Does year heart within you bum, While the etc - ry of xe - 



jyjB.^'^oalk'ing wUhthe Sav^iomr In the true and Uv^ng wajff Is the meek and hw4jf 



FlN& 




Je - ana Your compan-ion ev-ery day? Are you whol- ly con -se-crat-ed To the aer-Tioe 
bnm-ing,ls it shin-ingdear and bright? Are the poor in ooi-tage low- ly, And the atran-ger 
demption From the word of life you learn? Audwhensoft -ly fall theahad-ows At the tian-qoil 




Jt-fM Tomr eom-ptmrion ev'er$ dajff 





of the Lord? Do you find sweet rest and com-fort In theteach-ing of Hiaword?! 

by the way Et - er blest by words of kind-nesa Which in love they hear you say ? V Aw you 

•Te-niug tide. Do you pray Himstill to tar-ry, And with-in your home a -bide? J 
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Maud Maxson. 



Remember in Youth thy Creator. 



BnoAMiH C. Uiosts. 
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1. Re-mem-ber in youth thy Cre - a - tor, Give heed to the voice of His word; For hap-py are 

2. Re-mem-ber in youth tby Cre - a - tor, Ere days that are e - vil draw nigh. And years that af - 

3. He claims our af- fee - t ion in child-hood, He of - fers the gift of His love; O then let us 
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REFRAIN. 
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they who be - here Him, And trust in the arm of the Lord. \ 

ford us* no pleasure Shall chase the bright beams from our sky. > Re-member in youth thy Gre-a- tor; How 

earn -est - ly seek Him, And lay up our treasure a - bove. ) 




^m 




gen-tle Hia goodness and care; The best of His blessings He of - fers, The gift of His love yon may share. 
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Fakny J. Crosby. 




Where my Saviour Dwells. 
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Victor H. Brnick. 
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1. I know that wiiere my Savionr dwells There is a place for me, 

2. I know that where my Saviour dwells With friends rll meet a - gain; 

3. I know that where my Sariour dwells, For ev - er-more the King, 



And when I reach that 
And in that world of 
The glad, new song His 
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Crobub. 
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blest a • bode, His face I there shall see. 
pure de - light There'll be no throb 
saints have learn'd My heart and voice 



shall see. \ 
of pain. > 
will sing. ) 



glo - ry, glo - ry to His name, For 
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such a hope as this: £ - ter - nal rest, e - ter - nal joy. In realms of per-fect bliss. 




C uyyiigh t, 1901, by The Bigtow A Mrhi Co. 



\a/ 



164 
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Bring in the Children. 



Ika IX Sankxv. 
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1. Bring in the chil - dren, O bring them to - day; Speak tp them gen - tly, and 

2. Bring in the chil - dren, O seek them a - broad. Win them from e - Til, and 
8. Bring in the chil - dren, ao friend - less and poor; Joy to their hearts Till th» 

-f^-w-^J fl-^ f* fg r-# #-5 # # f f 
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■how them the way; Care -leas they wan -der, and thonghtlesa they roam; Bring in ilia 

train them for (}od; Glad - ly oht mis - aion O let us fol - fill, Know-iag that 

Bar - ionr re - store; Bring in the chil- dren; com- jmI them to come; Je - aae in - 
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CHORUS. 



U4^1^\U4^F^ ^ 



ehil-dren, for here ia their home. 
Je - ana will be with 
▼ites them,and yet there 



18 their home. 1 

ith us still. > Bring,.. O bring 

ere is room. ) Bring. O bring the 



the chil-dren, O bring them to-day , O 
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Bring in the Children. — Concluded. 
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bring them to - day; Bring,.... bring the chil - dren, O bring them in to-day. 
I h 1^ J Bring, O bring the 
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Come with Happy Faces. 



H. P. Di 




1. Oome with happy fao - es. To the place of pmy'r; Je - sua now is wait-ing; We shall find Him there, 
t. Come with happy fac • es; Je - sua i-ose to - day; Leave the world behind na. Seek the nar-row way. 
S. Come with happy fao- es, Oome with hearts sincere; God onrtho'ts is read-ing, He is ev - er near. 
4 Ck>me with happy fao - es, Learn the words of truth; Je - sua loves the chil-dren; Trust Him in our youth. 
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CHORUS. 
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With a grateful spir - it, Now our voio-ea raise; Thank Him for His goodness, In a song of praise. 
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Fanny J. Cioar. 
Solo, ob Dusr. 



Saved by Grace. 



Gbo. C Snuiics. 
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1. Some day the ail - Ter oofd will break, And I no more as now shall sing; 

2. Some day my earth - ly hoase will fall, I can - not tell how soon 'twill be, 

3. Some day, when fades the gold - en sun Be - neath the ro - sy • tint - ed west, 

4. Some day; till then 111 watch and wait. My lamp all trimm'd and bum • ing bright. 
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But O, the joy when I shall wake 
Bat this I know— mv All in All 
My blesB-ed Lord shall say, "Well done! 
That when my Sav - ioar ope's the gate 
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With -in the pal -aoe of the King! 

Has now a place in heay'n for me. 
And I shall en - ter in 
My sool to Him may take 
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to rest 
it8 flight 
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And I shall see 
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Him face to face. And tell the sto - ry— Sared by grace; 

J to liMse, 
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And I thftU see 



Him face to face, And tell 

to ikoe, 



— Saved by grace. 
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Mn. Annib S. Hawks. 
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I Need Thee every Hour. 



Rar.RoBSKT Lowry. 




1. I need Thee every hoar, Most (nra-oions Lord; No tender voice like Thine Can peace 

2. I need Thee every honr; Stay Thou near by; Temptations lose their pow'r When Thou artoigU. 

3. I need Thee every hoar, In joy or pain; Gome qnioklY and a -bide. Or life is vain. 

4. I need Thee every hoar; Teach me Thy will; And Thy richjpromis-es In me fal - fill 

5. I need Thee every hoar, Most Ho - ly One; Oh, make me Tnine indeed, Thoa bless-ed Son. 

J J I f 9 M M % M , m' M I « g r?^ 
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I need Thee, oh! I need Thee; Every honr I need Thee; O bless me now, my Savioar! I come to Thee. 
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O Beautiful Sea. 



Famnv J. Caonr, 



Iba D. Sahkbv. 
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1. Beaa-ti- fal 8eA» 

2. Beau-ti- fnl sea, 
8. Beau-ti- fal sea, 
4. Bean - ti - f ul sea, 



O 
O 
O 
O 



bean - ti - fal 
beau - ti - f al 
beau - ti - f al 
bean - ti - f ul 



sea, 
sea, 
Bea» 
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Be - yond the dark Tal • lej of 

Thy glo • xy shall ney- er de - oline; 

By faith we can some-times be - hold; 

We long on thy bo -som to rest; 





hi n, J 




O • ver thy gen - tie, mnr-mnr-ing tide The bells of e - ter - ni- ty 

O - yer thy waves that si • lent - ly flow The beams of e - ter • ni - ty 

Tis- ions of thee, so love - ly and bright, They fill ns with lapt-nre nn 

Float-ing a - way, still float - ing a • way, A - way to the isles of the 



CHORUS. 



ehuBiS. 
shine, 
told, 
blest 
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Bean - ti - ful, beau-ti - ful, o - cean of light. Re - fleet - ed from £ - den a - bov^ 



Capyrifhg tt,^ Vjrta D. Srakqr. 




O Beautiful Sea.— Concluded. 
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Where they that are wMh'd in the blood of the Lamb A • bide in the smile of Hia love. 
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We are but Little Children Weak. 



Mrs. Cbcil F. Alrxandbr. 



Christopher E. \Vil:.tvg. 




1. We are but lit - tie obil - drea weak. Nor bom in a - ny high es - tite; 
S. Now we may stay the an - gry blow. Now we may check the has - ty word, 
8. With smiles of peace, and looks of love, Light in onr dwell -ings we may make, 
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What can we do for Je - sos' sake. Who is so high and good and great? 
Give gen -tie an - swers back a - gain. And fight a bat • tie for our Lord, 
kind, good ha - mor bright- en there, And do a]^ still for Je - sua' sake. 
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The Children's Jubilee, 



J. MONTCOMBaV. 



rr\ 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 




1. Ho • Ban - na, ho - san - na, ho - san • 

2. Ho - Ban - na, ho - Ban • na, ho - san - 

3. Ho - Ban - na, ho - Ban - oa, ho - Ban • 

4. Ho - uan - na, ho - Ban - na, ho - Ban - 



nal 
na! 
nal 
nal 



Ho - Ban - na be the children'B Bong, To GhriBt the 
Ho - Ban - na here in joy-fnl bands, Teaohera, and 
Ho - Ban - nas on the winga of light, O'er earth and 
Ho - aan-nas, Bonndfrom ohnrohand hall, Let ev-ery 
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ohildren'H King, His praise to whom onr sonls belong, Let all the children sing, n 
tanghl,proclaiiij, And hiiil with Toioes,he;irtR,andhands,OurloTiDg Saviour's name. I j Ho • san - na then oar 
o - cean dy, Till morn to ere, and noon to night, And heaT'n to earth re-ply. C \ This is the children's 
voice nc - cord, And this oar watchword, one and all, Ho-san-na, praise the Lord. >^ 
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song shall be. Ho - san - na to oar King, ) 

ju • bi • Ice, Let all \^Om\t j the children sing.*- 

Ah 



This i8 the children's 
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Full Chords 




ja-bi-lee, Ja-bi*lee, Jn-bi-lee, This is the children's ju-bi-lee, Let all the ohildreu sing. 



^MMO. 




Grace J. Fkancbs. 
Moderaio. 



Hold Thou my Hand. 



HuftUT p. Main. 




1. Hold Thoa my hand; bo weak I am, and helpless, I dare not take one step withont Thy aid; 

2. Hold Thon my hand; und clos>er, olos - er draw me To Thy dear self— my hope, my joy, my all; 

3. Hold Thou my hand; the way is dark be - fore me With-ont the sun-light of Thy face di - vine; 



4. Hold Thou my hand, that when I reach the mar-gin Of that lone ri - ver Thon didst cross for me, 
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Hold Thou my hand; for then, O loT-in^ Say-iour, No dread of ill shall make my soul a - fraid. 
Hold Thou my hand, lest hap - ly I should wan-der, And, missingThee, mytrembling feetshould fall. 
But when by faith I catch its ra - diantglo-ry. What heights of joy, what rapturoussongs are mine! 
A heav'n-ly light may flash a - long its wa - ters, And ev - 'ry wave like crystal bright shall be. 
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Iba&Tatuw. 



Keep Step with the Master. 




^fUJj-T' 




1. Keep step with the MaB-teT,what-ev - er be-tide;Tho' darkbethepathwayykeepcloeetoyonrGaide, 

2. Keep step with the Mas-ter,wher*ev- er you go;Thro'darkoeas,aDd8hadow, the way He will show, 
8. Keep step with the Mas-ter, nor halt by the way; Whatever He oommands yoa,oh,haste to o - bey! 



9. ikeep step wim toe Mas-ter, nor uait oy tne way; 




While foes are al - lar-iDg,and dau - ger is near, When walk-int; with Je-sns you've nothins; to fear. 



fefeH^^ ^^ 




^^^P 



Keep-ing step. gobrave-ly for-waid,And thy conr - - age still re - new, . 

keep-ing step^ And thy ooaragestill ro - neWyStill lenew. 




OepTlif hi. UM, bj Tte Mctov 4 Mftln Ca. 



Keep Step with the Master. — Concluded. 
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Dai - ly walk with Christ yoarSay-ioar» He will lead yoa all the jour - iiey through. 

dai - ly walk 
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Ifn. Cbcil F. Albxanobk. 



The Child Jesus. 




Hbnry J. Gauntlbtt, Mus. D. 
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1. 



Onoe in roy - al Da- vid's oit - y. Stood a low - ly cat - tie shed, where a mother laid her Ba • by, 

2. And thro' all His wondrous childhood He would hon-or and o - bey, Love and wntoh the lowly mother 

3. And onr eyes at last shall see Him, Thro' His own redeeming love, For that Child, so dear and gentle, 
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- ly cat - tie shed, where a mothc 
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In 
Id 
la 



manger 



[is bed: Ma - ry was that mother mild, Je 



- BUS Christ her lit - tie 



Child. 



In whose gen-tle arms He lay; Christian chil - dren all must be Mild, o - be - dient, good as He. 
ourLord inheav'na-boTe; And He leads His children on To the place where He is gone. 







174 

Edwakd a. BAKins. 



Early Seeking. 



Rev.RoBBXT LOWRV. 



fA^ij;' 
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!• Ear-ly will I wake, and heed the call, The day-star to be - hold; Ear-ly will I take what 
2. Ear-ly will I kneel,and at His feet Ac-cept thebet-ter part; Ear-ly will I take His 
8/ Ear-ly will I think, of ho -ly things, And searoh the Soriptnres o'er; Ear-ly will I come to 





is for all. The gift of love nn - told. 

say-ings sweet. And hide them in my heart. ^Ear-ly, ear • ly, ear - ly will I seek Him,Ear-ly , ear - ly 

liT-ing springs. And drink,and thirst no more. 








Beek the blessed Lord ; Ear- ly, ear - ly , ear - ly will I seek Him, Earnestly, joy-fal-ly» f ol-low His word. 
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Gird on the Royal Armor. 
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Hkhhi p. Main, 



1. Oird on th« ray • si arm - oi, Oo forth in J« - aaa' name; To tboae who Bit in 
9. Lift np Iha roj • at BtAod-ard, Go forth oar OAQse to win, Witbbel - m«t, sbield, anil 
3. With righteoiu-i>«M onr br«Mt-plata, The Ijpir - it's sword in band. Still conq'-rinf{ and to 
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Famny J. Crosby. 



The Bright Forever. 



feipafe 




rp«=i 



L Breaking thro' tbe clouds that gather O'er the Christian's natal skies.inBtant beams, like floods of glory, 
2. Yet a lit - tie while we lin- ger. Ere we reach our journey's end; Yet a lit - tie while of la - bor, 
3 O the bliss of life e - ter - nail O the long nn-broken rest! In the gold-en fields of pleasure, 

----- — - ' ■- ■ - ■ - - - ■ - 





Fill the soul with glad surprise; And we al- most hear the ech-o Of the pure and ho -ly throng. 
Ere the evening shades descend; Then we'll lay us down to slumber, But the night will soon be o'er; 

Be-deemer, And be-fore His throne to fall. 
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CHORUS. 
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in the bright, the bright for-ey-er. In the sum-mer-land of song. 

In the bright, tbe bright for-eT-er, We shall wake. to weep no more. ^ On the banks beyond the riT- 

There to hear His gracious welcome— Will be sweeter far than all. 



I. s 
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The Bright Forever. — Concluded 



177 




AVe shall meet, no more to sey-er; In the bright, the bright for-ey-er, In the anm-mer-land of song. 

-s-'a — ■ I . ' — I r y-t ^— 




Mnb C. W. Tavuml 



Something to Feast the Soul. 



Rev. RoBSKT Lomnr. 




1. Something to feast the Boal, O Lord, Something to gath-er from Thy word, Give us to - day; 

2. Give ns to-day our dai - ly bread. That we, from Thy rich boun-ty fed, May grow with- in; 
8. Give us a pa-tientspir-it, Lord, For all the world can-not ao - cord Such bliss-f ul rest 




That,where-60-e'er our feet may roam. We may be drawing near-er home Each night, we pray. 
And, o - ver-com-ing ev - ery foe. The sweet reward of faith may know, A rest from sin. 
As, when we lean up - on Thy word. Thy precious prom-is - es af - ford To souls op-pressed. 
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178 Jesus, Saviour, we implore Thee. 

PlUtCB J. CUCWT. 



. w« impIor»The», Hear Tbjohitdren now l>Q.foie Thee, For Tby goodnesa 

Thf word ra-aeiT>iDg, In Tbj pieoiouBnamebe-hei-ing, Enrtb-ly plekanree 

_. » ._. . ..-._ . .._ Fiom the templei'a power de-fend ns. May the ahin-iiiK 



1. Jb _ _ . 

2. Meck-ly 

3. In oar weakueaa. Lord, befriend 




we a<doi« Thee, Still oarhpwta in sete-ty k«ep. While Thy n]er-«y we ere pleadinj;, Thoiiinbe«T'nert 
gled-ly leeTing, Help na. Lord, to fol-lowTbee. Hop-ing. tmetiiig,ne'eiTe-pinin|!. All to Thee by 
ones At-tead ae When we veke, and Then vesleep.Pe««Gfalin Thy atrengthebiding, Joy- Inl in Thy 




,- - I'dil - ing; Lead ub where Thy 9^ 
.. .e-itipD-ing. In Tby gn-eious » 
I GoD-Hd-ing: Where the liT-inghtreeiuK 



Gea-lleSbeplierJ. l^nd TDt Rhe«p. 

Tby di" - <■! - pies we wo.ild be- 
Etts-eti Ss-.ijnt. lead Thy eheep^ 



GSACB J. FHANCmS. 



Blessed Home-land. 
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fluBKRT P. Main. 




1. Glid-iog o'er life*H fit - ful wa • ters, Heay - y Bnrg - es Bometimes roll; And wo sigh for 

2. To our Fa - ther, and our Sav - iour, To the Spir - it, Three in One, "We ehall sing glad 
8. Tis tbe wea - ry pilgrim'sHome-land, Where each tbrob-bing pain shall cease. And onr long-ings 




REFRAIN. 




yon-der hu - ven. For the Home-land of the soul, j 

BongRof tri-nmph When oar har- vest work is done. |> Blesa-ed Home*land, ev - er fair I Sin cnn 

and our yeam«ings. Like the waves, be hnsb'd to peace. ) 








uev - er en- ter there; Bntthe soul, to life a- wak-ing, Ev-cr- lost - ing bloom shall >v car. 
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City of Gold. 



Fahmy J. C 



W. H. DOAMB. 




t, Theie's a cit - y that looks o*er the val - ley of death. And its glo - ries may nev - er be told ; 
8. There the King, oar Bedeem -er, the Lord whom we love. All the &th-fal with rap - tnie be - hold ; 
& Er - ery soul we have led to the loot of the cross, Ev-ery lamb we have brought to the fold. 







There the snn nev - er sets; and the leaves never fade. In that beau- ti -fal cit -y of Gold. 
There the righteons for ev - er will shine like the stars, In that beau - ti - ful cit - y of Gold. 
WiU be kept as bright jewels our crown to a • dom, In that beau - ti - f ul cit -y of Gold. 

- - - -------- j^ K_4. 




A A There the eyes of the faithful ihehr Saviour be - hold, In ihai beau - ti -ful cit - y of Gold, 
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O My Saviour, Hear Me. 
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P. Maim. 




L 
2. O 

a. 



my Sftv-iour, hear 
my Sav-ionr, bless 
my Sav-iour, lovo 



1/ [I 

me, Draw me close to Thee ; Thou hast paid my zan - som, 

me, Blefis me while I pray ; Grant Thy grace to help me, 

me, Make me all Thine own ; Leave me not to wan - der 




^^^ ^^ 



Thoa hast died for moT" Now by sim- pie faith I claim Fftr-don thro* Thy gra-cioas same ; 
fDake mpr fear a - way ; I be - lieve Thy prom-ise, Lonl ; I will trost Thy ho - ly word ; 
In this world a -lone; Bless my way with light di-vine^ Let Thy glo - zy round me shine; 




Then, my ark of safe - ty, Ijet me fly to Theei 
Thoa, my soal's Be-deem - er, Bless me while I pzay. 
Thoa. my Bock, my Bef - oge^ Makeme all Thine own. 




^^ 




O my Savionr, guard me, 

Keep me ever more ; 
Blcas me, love and guide me, 

Till my work is aer , 
May I then, with glad surprise^ 

Chant Thypraise beyond the 
There with ^Thee, my Saviov » 

Dwell for ever more. 
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Blessed be the Lamb. 



W. A.O. 




1. 
2. 
3. 



Joy-fol we in our sabbath home, Singing; songs to the Lamb we oome; T7n - to Him in a 
Lit -tie ones in the dajrs of old. Sang His pmise in a measure bold; 8o we here in His 
When we meet in the land of love. When we en - ter the home a - bove. Then well join with thu 




D. G. — Joy-ful toe tn <mr saJtbcUh home. Bnging songs to the Lamb ice corns ; Vn-to Him 

Fim. Dim. 








t 



t 



song of praise, Onr hap - py yoi - ces now we raise. 

pie raise Our trib-ntein a song of praise, 
ransom d throng, And ev • er-moreHis praise pro -long. 



Blessed be the Lamb for sinners slain. 
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sofng of praise. Our hap'py voi-oss now voe rcUse. 
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Blessed be the Lamb, we sin^^a - gain; Bles.sed ev - ermore His name shall be. Who died on Cal-va-ry. 
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Wake from Slumber. 



Gbacb J. Framcsi. 
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HuBBXT P. Maim. 




1. Stftrs of night baye now de - part - ed. One by one tbey fade a -way; And the morn with 

2. Tie the hoar of pure de - vo - tion; Lord of lore, in - spire our lay. While we Fing our 
8. Maythepray'rsthatnow we of- fer, Waft-ed far be - yond the sky. On the wings of 
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CHORUS. 
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roB - y fin - gers O - pens wide the gates of 

morning cho - ras, While we greet this ho 

faith as - cend- ing, Beach the throne of God on high 



9 of day. ^ 
- ly day. V W 
, on high. S 



ake from slumber; wake, re- joio- ing; 




Come and hail the bless-ed light; Worship Him whose eye beholding Kept ns safe-ly thro' the night. 
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Famnt J. Ckosby. 



We'll Follow On. 



Cras. K. Langlsv. 




L O hap-py ones, that sweet - ly sins;, In yon-der world so fair; Your foot-printB 

2. We'll sing of Him, our blesa - ed Lord, Who laid His glo • ry down ; Who bore oar 

3. We fol-low on with trust- ing hearts. For o'er life's troabled way, The same pro- 





Chorus. 
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on the sands of time, Were left tognideus there, 

sins np - ou the cross, That we might wear a crown, 

tect • ing hand is oars, That led yon, day by day 



a. [We'll 




fol-low on, still looking np, Be- 
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jondthe eth- er bine, Where, by and by, thro' grace di-vine, We'll meet and sing with yoo. 
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Co Work in My Vineyard. 
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l/nnA Baxtr. 



H 



P. Mam. 




1. Go work in my yinerard, the Master says, go I The fVoitage is glint-ing with rich/md- dy slow ; ^le iau uf the 

2. Oh, heed now the calling ; up, while it is day ; Perhaps,iu life*s dawning, thv strenerth may oecay ; Then give unto 
Z, On, haste to the vineyard ; the Master's own voioe Has called you to duty ; ^e'll btd you rejoice. When, safe ia His 





■tomiDflfis now in the west, The day's ear-ly gleaners are faint- ing for rest; With ho- Ij eoni>patsloa, aai 
Jesus the dew of thy youtli, And seek thro' his luercy, the sunlight of truth; With ho- ly com • passiva* «ad 
kingdom, on heaven's bright shore, The fruitage is gathered, and la - bor U o'er ; With ho- ly com • passiea, and 




tage is gathered, aiid la - bor U o'er ; With ho- ly com • passiea, and 




Forever in glory the £edthftil shall sing, 



hearts all a- plow. Go work in Iny vineyard, the Master says, go ! Our days-work was given to Jesas our King ; 

hearu all a- jrlow, Go work in my vineyard, the Master says, go [ And, thro' the rich fullness of faith in His love, 

hearts all a- glow. Oh; haste to the vineyard, the Master says, go! mi. • a • ^i ji j ji «^ 

^ 1^ "^ "^ The Vintage IS gathered, and garnered above ; 

f "^ ^ ^^^*'^ f r^,, ^® entered the vineyard with hearts all aglow 

And toird for our Master when Jesus said, go \ 
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The Sands of Time are Sinking. 



Chsctiam Urman. 




Annib Ross Cousin. 

1. Thesandflof time are aink-ing. The dawn of heav-en breaks, The sam-mer mom Tve sighed for, 

2. Oh! Christ He is the foant-ain. The deep, sweet well of love; The streams of earth I've tast-ed, 

3. The bnde, eyes not her gar-ments, Batherdearbridegrooms face. I will not gaze at glo - ly^ 
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The £ur, sweet mom a - wakes. Oh, dark hath been the mid -night, Bnt (l:i.v -spring is at band. 
If ore deep I'll drink a - hove. Thereto an o - cean fall - ness His nier • cy doth ex-pand. 
Bat at my Kin^ of grace: Not at the crown Ho glv -eth. But on Hispierc-^rl hand: 
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And glo-ry, glo-ry dwell-eth 
And glo-ry, glo-ry dwell-eth 
"^ie Lamb 18 all the glo - ry 




^m 



In Imman-ael'a land. 
In Imman-uel's land. 
Of Imman-uel's land. 




Oh ! I am my my BelovM'fl 

And my Beloved's mine, 
He brings a poor, vile sinnei; 

Into His house divina 
Upon the Book of Ages 

My soul redeemed shall 
Where glory, glory dweUeth 

In Iminaiiiifii'fl Iwidi 



Wonderful Love that Found Us. 
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GSACB J. FlAMCBl. 



HuBSKT P. Main. 




1. Won-der-Ail loTe thnt fonnd nii Ont on the motiiitain cold I Won - der-fnl love that bmnght ns 

2. Won-der-ful love whose presence, Beaming with light di - vine, £v - er thro* clouds and darkness 
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In - to the Savionr^s fold! Won-dex^ful lore of Je • bob! Tell it in thank-ftd song; 
Mak-eth the sun to shine. 
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Tell of its pow'r and greatness; Sing it the whole day long. 




3 Wonderful Ioto that keeps ns 

Near to the Saviour's throne I 
Dropping in tender blessings. 
Filled with a joy unknown. 

4 When to the gate of Eden 

Gathered in peace we oome. 
Wonderful love our password 
Into the BOttl's dear homa. 



Cspyiifht, iSM^ by W. H. UwMMi 
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Angel Voices ever Singling. 



HCV> VilftfiflB Ka ^9TT« 



Akthuk SSVMOUII SUUIVAN, lift. 




: \ iii i 




1. An - gel Toi - oeB» er 

2. Her^graatOod to - day 



er, ring • ing Bound Th j throne of liffht— An - oel 
we of - fer Of Thine own to l£ee* And for 



harpi^ te 
Thine aa • 
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ring-in^ Rest not day nor night; Thonaand thonaanda lire to Ueaa ThaSb 
prof -fer. All un- worth -i - ly, HeartBandminda»andhandaandToi - 



er - er nng-tn^ iieac not day no 
oeptanoe i«of - fer. All un - worth - i 




And oon - ftaa Thee^ Lord of might 
In our ohoio-eal Mel • o - dy. 






il-tlMfl. 
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S. 
Honor, glory, might, and 

Thine shall erer be^ 
Father, Son, and Holy Bpiiii 

BlessM Trinity I 
Of the beat that Thon 

Earth and heaven 
I 



Cnaklbs Brucb. 

P9 



Trim thy Lamp. 



Iha D. SAMonr* 




1. Trim thj lamp and keep it barn-ing With a clear and stead-y ray; It may ebeer a 
B. Ner-er wan-ing, eT • er shin-mg, Day and night thy lamp moat be. Lest a broth -ef* 
8. Trim thy lamp and keep it bum-ing With the flame of sa - cred lore. Pointing ev - ai 




wea-ry nil-grim, That perohanoe has lost his way. ] 

f eet should Btnmble, And nis fall be charged to thee. V Trim thy lamp, and keep ilbwalait 

!• the mansions Of e - ter-nal rest a - boTe. ) 




| |L^iA4jj;^.^:;' J ,^ ; i ^;jj ' ,'1 ^ 




bles8-ed Lord ap - pear; Keep it trimm'dand shining brightly, For His com-ing draweth 



^{li^^ i Cii ii Ariii^\i'r. 
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Let the Saviour in. 



JosBTHiNB Pollard. 

P 



Mn. JosBTH F. Kmafp. 




1. 'Tis the Saviour who Nvonld claim Entrance to jonr heart; Will you send your Lord a - way? 

2. No one like the Saviour knocks At the sin - ner's door; 'Tis no stran-ger that im-plores. 



N h 
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Will yon say, "Do - part "V He will all your tri - als share. He will cleanse you from all sin. 
He has knocked be-fore; He has oft - en sought your heart, Shall He cleanse it now from sin? 




CHORUS. 
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TIa your Sayiour, 'tis your Saviour standing there, (i«t Him ia). Haste, and let Him in, let Wtm 



Let the Saviour in. — Concluded. 
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3. 
O how can yon bid Him wait 

Till another day, 
When already Jesos weepa 

At the long delay? 
'Twas for yon that Jesna died. 

And 'tis yon He longs to win; 
Cho. —Tie yonr Saviour, etc. 



Jambs Montgombry. 



Bless the Lord. 



Samuel Alman. 




1. Stand up and bloM the Lord, Ye people of His choice; Stand np andbleasthe Lord yonr Ood, With heart, and booI, and voice. 
2.0 for aIiv-ingfluneFroinHisownaltarbroaght,Totouchonrlip8,our80uJsin8pire, And vingtoheav'nourthoughtb 
8. God is our strength and song, And His sal-va-tion OUTS; Then be His love in Christ proclaimed With all onr ransomed powen. 




REFRAIN. 
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Amok. 



Saviour, Listen to our Prayer. 
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Edwakd W. Kellogg, 1S52J. 



1. Say - ionr, list .en to our prayer, Poor and Bin 



in . f il 
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^ 
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. ^ , thongh we nre ; Guilt con - fees - in|^ 

2. Strength is Thine; we oft -en straj From the pure and ho - ly way; Wilt Thon guide w, 

I, when life is o'er. Stand with Thee on yon- der shore; freed from sin - ning. 



& Then may we 





Chorus. 



6iTe Thy blessing, 

Walk be - side ns. Near -er ev- eiy day ! 

Henr-en winning. Praising eT - er-more 



; Grant T!iy loring care. O God our Fa-ther,Ohri8tonrEing, Kow to Tbi 
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we bring; Keep ihem er - er, Bless -ed Sav-iour, Till in heaVn Thy love w sn^ 




Sabbath Day of Sweet Refreshing. 193 

. HuMiKT P.ICaim. 




^i-4-U 



1. Rabbath day of sweet re-freshing, When the cares of earth de-part, Leaying Hope, in all her 

2. Let us wor-ship onr Be - deemer. In the ho - ly place of pray'r, And be-lieve,ihat thro' the 
8. Let us thank Him for His mercy. And His wondrons loTe a - dore. While we toy to serve Him 




Chobus. 

^ — 1^-^ 




bean-ty. Welcome gnest within the heart. | 

8pir-itk He will come and meet us there. > Day of all the week the brightest, Day of 

bet - ter Than we e'er have done be - fore. ) 
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all the weak the best. When the wea - ry sonl draws nearer 



To its home of peaceful rest. 
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1 94 w.R<»«Tt«».Av. There is a Paradise of Rest. 
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L There ii a Pto • a - diae of rest On yon-der tranquil shores Be - yond the shadow and th» 

2. There 18 a cit -yorown'd with lights Ita joy no tongue can tell; For they whoen-ter ihaliba* 

3. There ia a crown laid up on high That ChriattheLord will gire To thoee who pa-tient-lj ffii 

4. Oh, then be faith-ful nn - to death,Presson the hearenly way, That we may en -ter thro* tha 
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CHORUS. 
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gloom of night, Where toil and tears are o'er, 
hold the King, And in Hisprea-enoe dwelL 
com - ing wait. And for His glo - ry live, 
Gates of Life To realms of end - leas day, 






t ma there, 



oh. 



meet me there^ 




Cepyristttf 1890^ by In D. SanlDey. 



There is a Paradise of Rest. — Concluded. 
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meet me there 
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lere (meet me there). In tn( 



e land be-yond the riv - er, meet me there. 
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JXMIMA LUKB. 



I Think, when I Read. 

i 




1. I think, when I read that sweet eto - rj ef old, When Je - bus was here a - mong men^ 

2. I 'U'iRh that His hands had been plac'd on my head, That His arm had been thrown a-roand me; 

3. Yet still to His foot-stool in pray'r I may go. And ask for a share of His lore; 



H 1- 
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HowHe cairdlit-tle chil-dren as lambs to His fold, I shonldlike to have been with them then. 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, "Let the lit - tie ones come nn - to me^'* 
And, if I now eam-est - ly seek Him be - low, I shall see Him and hear Him a - ba>«e. 
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Hold On,. Hold On. 



MVKA JODtON. 
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1. Is your hand on the plow? hold on, hold on, And follow inthegoodold trank; And re-raem-ber the 

2. Axe you strong in the faith ? hold on, hold on, No matter wh-it the world may do ; Keep yonr eye on the 

3. Are yon enfe in the Ark? hold on,hold on, Tho' drifting o*er a stormy way; It will riaa^ it will 




^^m 



word of the Lord who said. Take heed that ye loolrnot back. WithafinD,8teady wil],holdon,hold on,AMl 
orosa^ with a calm. clear gaze. And know there is light for yoo. 
rest on the fair green ^lls That bloom in e-ter-nai day. 




end its reward will bring; For the tried and the true shall reoeiye at last A crown from theliord oar 






Copytigiit, 1884, by Bifiow ft Main. 
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See the Lilies, bow they Grow. 
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HuBBST P. Main. 
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1. See the lil • ies, how they grow, No'er was king ap - par-elied so, Nev - cr yet was 
£. God, who clothes the lil - ies white, In their ma - sic has do • light, Heeds their pure and 
8. 8o would we, in f ra-grant Btoles, Raise to Gad our sim-ple souls. Knowing well that 




▼o • cal tune Like their mel - o -dies of June. Yet they nei - ther toil nor spin. 

whispered chimes, Lis - tens to their si -lent rhymes, From their low - ly bel- fries rise.. . 

He de - sires White-clad hearts to Join His choirs. Not the loud • est, bat the pare... 



f 
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Yet they nci - ther 
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Gkxl's good care they floarisli iu. All our faith-less-ness He quells. In these sum • mer bridal bells. 
Hymns that touch the open skies. Maj - es - ty with meekness dwells. In the val - ley's lil - y bells. 
Songs, of Heav-en's ear are sure. Sure-lythis the lil -y tells In its peal of hap-py bells. 




God's good care they flourish in. All our faithlessness He quells, In these summer bridal beUg. 

Copyrkht, 1884, by Hii^low & Main. 



I. There's a beno-ti-riil 
a, la tliti land of Ihs E 
9, We ha<o noia 




ItahLtnA C.B*xm. 



By the Gate. 




HHi i J i|i 




1. In the fadeless 8pring-time,ontbeheav'nlyKhore,Kindred spirits wait ns, who haye gone be-fore; 
9. In the mist-y gloaming, death a-waits ns all ; 81 - lent is his com-ing, sure the Mas-ter's call; 
8. Tmsting in the Saviour, may we hnm-bly wait, Till the ho - ly an - gels ope the pearl - y gate; 
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There no flow-ers with - er, and no pleasures cloy, In that land of beau-ty, in that home of joy. 
And the an - gel foot-steps mark the iip-ward way, Till the twi-light merges in - to heavenly dny. 
And the lov • ing Fa - ther, from His graoious throne. Smiling bids us wel-come to our heaveoly home. 
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CHORUS. 
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By the gate they'll meet us,'neath that golden sky, Meet us at the por - tal— Meet us by-and-by. 
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200 True-hearted, Whole-hearted. 

Fkancbs R. Havssgax, arr. 



Gbo. C. SncBniffS. 




L Trae-hearted, whole-hearted, faith -fal andloy-ol. King of our lives, by Thy giace ve will be 
2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, full -est al - legiance Yielding henceforth to oar glo-ri- ons King; 
8. True-hearted, whole-hearted, Sav-iour all - glorious 1 Take Thy great pow-er andreignThoua - lone^ 

■ fV. ^ g ^ g g ■ ' - g H — rt — t^ C^ 
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T7n - dcr Thy standard, ex - alt - ed and roy - al, Strongin Thy strength we will bat - tie for Thea. 
Tal-ianten-deu>r- or and lov-ing o -bedience Free- ly and joy-ous-ly now would we brin^^ 
O - Ter our wills and af-fec-tiona vie* to-rious, Free- ly surrendered andwhol-lyThineown. 
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CHORUS. 





Peal out the watchword ! si - lence it ney -eri Song of our spir-its re - joio - ing and free; 




Copyxigkt, i990b by Ira D. Saakey* 



True-hearted, Whole-hearted .—Concluded, 
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Peal out the watchword! loy - al for - ev - er, Kiug of our lives, by Thy grace we will be. 

Peal loy • al King 

^ '" ^ JL Mm JL M, • I 
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Gentle Jesus. 




CWbslsy. 



Ira D. Sankky. 
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1. Gen -tie Je - stis, meek nnd mild. Look tip - on a lit- Ue child; Pit- y my sim- 

2. Fiiin I would to Thee be brought; Thou hast said, "For - bid them not:*' Givd me, gm - cious 

3. Lamb of God, I look to Thee, Thoushaltmy ex - am - pie be: Thou art gou - tie, 

J- 




plio - i - ty; Suf - fer me to come to Thee. 

Lord, a place Li the king - dom of Thy grace, 
meek, and mild, Thou wast once a lit - tic child. 
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4 Fain I would be as Thou art, 
Give me Thy obedient heart; 
Thou art pitiful and kind. 
Let me have Thy loving mind. 

5 Teach me, Siiviour, to fulfil 
God my heavenly Father's wiU^ 
Never His good Spirit griere^ 
Only to HiB glory live. 
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YeSp there is Pardon for You. 



OuM'n j. Fnamcm^ 



HOBBBT P. MiHM. 



1. Oh. nomo to to* Hiivlcmr, bi^llovo in Hui xmmo, Ami 




agk Him yonr heart to renew ; He waits to k» 



J" 
y. Thii wny of tfikTiN^riMMloii thut leiidii un- to death, Oh why will yoa longer parsue ? How can yon re- 
\l llti wuruod of your daugur ; cm - oape to the orotw ; Yonr only sal -va-tion is there ; Believe, and that 
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KniflouM, O tnrii not a-wuy, For now Uioro in panloiT for you. Yes, there is pardon ior you, 



Jina Uio HW>Mit nitiiHii^ ot love Thtit of-ft'n ftiU piirdon to you? 
luiuuent the Hpir-it of ({nuH> Will nuMwor your poni • tout pmyer. 



^ ^ 



for y««. 






P u u 







Yi« there U i^ardou tor yon ; For Je» sum has died to redeem you. And of-fers f^ill pardon to yoa. 

ti»r you, u ^ *^ sy 

Cs>i»yiwHu »*\"i. ^^ IWtoM v^ Main. 




A Soldier oT the Cross. 



liiAAC Watts. 
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IxA D. Samuev. 
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1. Am I a 8ol*dierof the cross? A follower of the Lamb? And Bhall I fear to 

2. Miifit I be car*riedto the skies On flow- ery beds of ease, While oth - era fooght to 
8. Are there no foes forme to face? Must I not stem the flood ? Is this yile world a 
4. Since I must fight if Iwonldreign, In-creasemyoonr-age, Lord; Fll bear the toil, •n 




CHORUS. 
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own His canse. Or blush to speak His name ? \ 

win the prize. And sail'd thro' blood-y seas? f t« ^u^ ^o».» ^rnu^»^ ^^mirirs^ 

#'j* rfi vi A n jin r^^ *'^® name.... of CnnstourKmg, 

fnend to grace, To help me on to God? I 

dure the pain. Sup-port - ed by Thy word. ' 



In the name 



of Christ sw Xing, 
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Who hath purchased life for me, Thro' grace HI win the promised crown, What-e'er my cross mny bt. 
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Throw Out the Life-Line. 



Rev. E. S. U. 
JBolOt o UhifOfi. 



RcT. E. S. Uppokd. Axr. by Gbo. C Smnxufr 




^^ 



1. Throw oat the Life-Line a - cross the dark wave. There is a brother whom some one should save; 

2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick nnd strong: Why do you tar-ry, my broth-cr, so long? 

3. Throw out the Life-Line to dan-ger-fmughtmen, Sink-ing ia anguish, where you've nev-er been: 



ys^^ 




J I 7 J i T z 



t n I ' '^= Pi 1 n 






Jzr 



fe 



** 

■U-^ 




^ 



•^ . iir» 



i 



I 



N — # 



H 




^^=£ 






lis* 



N- 



I 



r 



Some-bod - y's broth-er! oh, who then will dare To throw out the Life-Line, his per • il to share? 
Seel he is sink-ing; Oh, hast- en to - day — And out with the Life-Boat! a - way, then, a - way I 
Windsof temp- ta-tion and bil- lows of woe "Will soon hurl them outwhere the dark wn-tiTs flow. 
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Copsrright, I £83, 1 y Ira D. Saokey. 
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Throw Out the Life- Line. — Concluded 



Ohobus. 
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Throw out the Life-Line! Some one is sink-ing to - day. 



Km-UHfffi44< 




Soon will the season of resone 

be o'er, 
Soon will we oome to the fair 

Eden-shore; 
Then, in the dark hoar of death 

may it be 
That Jesns will throw out the 

Life-Line to thee. 



S. F. SairTH, D.D. 
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To-day the Saviour Calls. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. To - day the Saviour calls; -Ye wanderers, come; O ye be-night-ed sonls. Why Ion- ger roam? 

8. To - day the Sswionr calls; O hear Ilim now; With -in these sa-cred walls To Je - bus bow. 

%. To - day the Saviour calls; For ref-UK«^ fly; The storm of jns-tice falls. And death is nigh. 

4. The Spir-it calls to-day; Yield to His power; grieve Him not a • way, "Tis mer-cy's hour. 
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That Sweet Story. 




1. I think when I read that sweet sto - 

% Yet still to His footstool in pray' 

I. Bat thousands and thousands who wander an 



;7 



of old, When Je - sns was here a-mongmeu; 
may so. And ask for a share in His love: 
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*ygo, 

id fall, NeT-er heard of that heaT - en - ly home; 



n;.i i p;fp:xuffi 
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How He called lit-tle chil-dren like lambs to His fold; I should like to have been with Him thenl 
And. ... if I now earnest -1^ seek Him be - low, I shall see Him and hear Him a - bove. 
I should like them to know there is room for them all, And that Je - sus has bid them to oome. 
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wish that his hands had been placed on my head. That His arms had been thrown around me, 
In that beau-ti - f iil j^lace He has gone to pre-pare For. . all that are wanhed and for - giv^; 
X.... long for the joy of that glo - ri - ous time. The., sweetest, the brightest, the bes^ 
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That Sweet Story. — Concluded. 
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And tliat I might have seen Hie kind look when He said, " Let the lit - tie ones oome an-to me. 

And ma - ny dear children are gsth-er-ing there,*' For of such is the Kingdom of Heav'n/' 

When the dear lit -tie ohil-dren of ev - er - y clime To His arms they shall come and be blest I 




In the Hour of Trial. 



J&SBi MeMTCCnRBT. ill t>IIW 11\/«^1 \Jl 1 I l^la SpKNCSK LanK, l8 V. 




1. In the hoar of tri - al, Je-sus, plead for me, Lest, by basede - ni • al, I depart from Thee; 

«. Should" ■ ^ ■ '^ ■ 

3. When, 



1 Thy mercy send me Sorrow, toil, or woe; Or should pain attend me On my path he-low; 
in dust and ash - ea, To the graTC I sink, While heaT'o^s glory flashes O'er the shelving brink. 
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WhenThoneeest me waver, With a look re - call; Nor for fear or fa - Tor, Suf-ferme to fall. 
Grant that I way uev - er Fail Thy hand to see; Ctrant that I may ev - er Cast my oare on Thee. 
On Thy trnth re - Iv - ing, Thro' that mortal Ktrife, Lord, receive me, dy-ing, To e - ter-nal life. 
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Fammy J. Ckossy. 



Near the Cross. 



W. ILOoitaib 
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1. Je - sns, keep me near the oroas, 

2. Near the cross, a trem-bling soal, 

3. Near the cross! oh, lAmb of Qod, 

4. Near the cross 1*11 watch and wait, 
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There a pre- oions fonn - tain, 
Love and mer - cy found me; 
Bring its scenes be • fore me; 
Hop - ing, trast - ing ev - er. 



Free to all, a 
There the Bright and 
Help me walk from 
Till I reach the 
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heal - ing stream, Flows.from GalTary's 

Morn-ing Star, Shed its beams a - 

day to day. With its shad - ow 

gold - en strand. Just be - yond the 



monn - tain« 

ronnd me. 

o'er me. 

riv - er. 
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In the cross, in the cross Be my 
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glo - ly ev - er; Till my raptured bouI shall find Kest be - yond the riv - er. 
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Forward, Christian Soldiers. 
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Ika D. Sankst. 
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1. forwardyChristian soldiexg, Thro' a bos • tile land ; Victory is be>fore yon, liaroh with sword in hand; 

ft. Tho' the Prince of darkness Girds him for the fight, You may well de-fy him With the arms of light: 

t. Forward,Ghristian soldiers! Lo, be -fore you lies Yon-der good-ly conn-try, God's &ir Par - a - dise: 

4. Forward, Christian soldiers! Watch, and fight,and pray;Clad in God*s whole armor, Yon shall gain the day ; 




He who, in the des - ert, Satan's pow'r o'er-came, Giv-eth yon this Tictory, Thro' His wondrous namei. 
Thro* thegath'ring blackness Flash the gleaming Word ; His dark hosts are routed By the Spir - it'ssword. 
Tho' the foes are ma - ny, Who our march with8tand,We thro* Christ are a- ble To pos-sess the land. 
When the war is o - yer. And the vio - fry won. May we hear onr Leader Say to ns,'*Welldonel 
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Forward, Christian soldiers. Thro' a hos.-tile land ; Victory is be-fore you, Mai 
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sword in hand. 
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Come, Learn of the Meek and Lowly. 



HuBBRT P. Main. 




1, Come, learn of the Meek and Low - ly, Come, sit at the Mas-ter's feet; No place in the world so 
* 2. O if we were more like Je - bub. And more from the world a- part, Gom-mnning with Him in 
3. He wept o'er the ho - ly cit - y, He wepto*er a loved one dead; He knoweth oar ej-eiy 




eekand Low - ly, Come, sit at the Mas- ter's feet; K 
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No plaooin the world ao 



plain and sim - pie, X 






bo -. ly, No place in the world so sweet; His les - sons are 

■pir - itk And near - er to Him in heart, — We should not complain so sad - ly. When. 

tri - al. And se - eth the tears we shed; O live that our souls may en - tcr His 




M - ly. No place in the world so sweet. 



D. O. fmr jR^flin. 




balm to the wounded breast; He mak-eth our bur- den light - er, And giv- eth His children reel, 
trouble and care we meet. But car-ry at once our sor- rows. And lay them at Je - sus' feet 
lom with joy complete; And there, thro' e-ter- nal a- ges, We'll sit at the Master's feet. 
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O Songs of the Beautiful. 



21 I 

Ira D. Sakkbv. 




1. O Bongs of the benn-ti-ftil, songs of the blest. Thai breathe o*er the spir-it the calmness of rest; 

2. O songs of the bean-ti - fnl, songs that we hear When clouds o'er our path way are heav-y and drear; 

3. O songs of the bean-ti-fnl, songs that we love, Thatooraefromthehome-huidof £ -den a - bove; 

4. O 8on$?s of the beaa-ti-fnl, songs we may sing lu yon-der bright palace where dwelleth our King; 

' - - I ! *^ ^ ^ •& 





We list to their mil- sic, we ech-o the praise Of Ghrist^onr Be-deemer, The An-eientof da3rs. 
They tell of a cit - y no mor-talhath trod, A cit - y whose builder and mak-er is God. 
We rise with their evidence, we join in their strain, And harps that were si-lent are joy - fill a - gain. 
Thro* a - ges e - ter - ual their cho-rus shall roll, "All glo - ry to Je-sus,** the Light of the sonl. 
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6ongs of the beau-ti-ful, soir^s of the beau-ti-ful, Songs of the bean-ti-ful, songs of ihe blest. 
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Beecher. 



JONM ZuNoau 




1. LoTtt diT-ine, all loye ex-oell-ing, Joy ofhear'nto earth oome down I Fix in hb Hij 

2. Gom€^ Al-mighi-y to de - Ut * er, Let hb * all Thy grace re - oeiye I Sad-den - ly re - 
S. Fin - ish then Thy new ore - a- tion. Pure and epot-less may we be; Let us aee Thy 




hnm-ble dwelling, All Thy faithful mer-cieR crown. Je - sas, Thon art all compaesion, Pare, nnbonnded. 
tarn, and ney- er, Ney-er more Thy tern-plea leayel Thee we would be always blessing. Serve Thee as Thy 
whole sal-vation Perfect-ly ae-cared by Thee I Changed from glory nn-to glo-ry, Till in heaven we 




love 

hosts 
take 



Loa art; Vis - it ua with Thy sal - va - lion. En - ter ev - ery trem - bling hearts 
a - bove; Pray and pmise Thee, with - out ceaa-ing, Glo - ry in Thy per - feet love, 
oar place;- Till we cast our crowns bo -fore Thee, Lost in won - der, love» and praisew 
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We Shall Meet. 
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P.IlAia. 
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1. \v e shall zueet be - youd tlie riv - er, 
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By - and - br, by - and - Ly ; 
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dark - ness will be o - ver, 



By - and - bv. 




by - and -by ; With the toil - some journey 
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done, And the glorious biat - tie won, "Nv'e shall shine forth as the snn, By-and - by, by-and-by. 

-f^-^ M . J M J" ^ ,T ^J!^-f^ 






WTi 



I 



f^ 



li 



V- 



M 



:^=: 



:t?: 



V— V- 



zr 



i 



2 Done with all of earth's delusion, 

By-and-by, by-and-by ; 
War, and strife, and sin's concision, 

By-and-by, by-and-by. 
We shall rest our pilgnm feet 
On the shores where loved ones meet. 
There to dwell ia bliss complete, 

B^-0aa4}jf by-cmd-bj. 



3 We shall see and be like Jesns, 

By-and-by, by-and-by ; 
He a crown of life will give ns, 

By-and-by, by-and-by. 
And the angels who fu£&U 
All the mandates of His will. 
Shall attend and love ns still, 
By-and by, by-and-by. 
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4 When with robes of snowy whiteness, 

By-and-by, by-and-by ; 
And with crowns of dazzling brightnesB, 

By-and-by, by-and-by— 
There our storms and perils passed. 
And with glory ours at last. 
We'll possess the kingdom vaoti 

By-and-by, by-and-by. 
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R€V. Fmank Bottoms. 



O Singr of His Mighty Love. 



Wk. B. Bviii 
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1. Oh, bliss of the pn - xi-fied, bliss of the free! t plnuge in the crimson-tide o-pen'd for Biet 

2. Oh, bliss of the pa - xi-fled, Je - bos is minel No Ion - ger in dread condemnation I pine^ 
8. Oh, bliss of the pa - ri-fiedl bliss of the pare! No wound hath the soal that His blood cannot — 
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O'er sin and nncleannessez-tilt-ing I stand, • And point to the print of the nails in Hisbaii4. 
In oonsciooasal-va-tionl sing of His Grace, Who lift - eth tip - on me the light of His fiM% 
O Je * 8US the era - ci-fied! Thee \rill I sing, My bless-^d Be-deem-er,my God and my Kin^ 




Ob, sing of HiB might-y love, Sing of His might-y love. Sing of His mighty love, Might-y to u#. 
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Sweet are the Bells. 



Rev. W. O. Gushing 
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ing oniming, Bweet the hour of pray'r 



1. Sweet are the bells of the morning chiming, Bweet the hour of pray'r and song ; Come,ohildrenjoinln the 

2. Fair are thofiow'rs in the spring-time blooming; God hath spread their beautj there; Sweeter by far lathe 

3. List to tbe bells of the Eas - ter dawning; Voio-es mingling with the strain, TcU how the Lord«iA the 
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songs of gladness, Pralfi-es sweet to God bo - long ; ) 

love of Je - BUS, While we seek His face in prayer, f Harkt how the an-gel ohoirsare sing-ing, 

bright, glad morning, Buse from deathinheav'n to reign. ) 
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Radiant hosts their strains prolong; Come,children,join in the songs of glailness, Praises sweet to God be-Ioae. 

ti_siE— i7-g-r— r^ j [ L f H r r I i tf= ^^ 



Copyright, i88a, by Billow & Main. 



216 

Fammy J. Ckosbv. 



Never Say Good-Bye. 

J' I J r , :- 1 M ' 



IsA D. Sav^bt. 




L O bless- ed home where those who meet Shall nev - er say good-bye; Where kin-dred souls each 

2. Be - yond this vale of toil and care, Wo'll nev - or say good - bye; We part in teai-s on 

8. When safe a - mong the ransom'd throng, We'll ncv - er say good-bye; W^herelife is one e- 

i. On yon - der fair aud peace-ful shore, We'll nev - er say good-bye; But dwell with Chi ist for 
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oth - er greet. And nev - er say good - byo. 

earth, but there — We'll nev - er say go 

ter - nal song, We'll nev -er say pood 

ev - er - more, And nev - er say goo 



>od - byo. \ 

od-bye. f ^^.,1 

od - bye. i 

od - bye. ) 
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nev - er say good - bye, .... 

good-bye 



■Well 
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nev-er say good-bye;... In tbat fair land be -yond the sky We'll nev -er say good-bye. 

good-bye; 
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Chas. H. Oabukl. 
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^o fortli with joy and glad-uess, Qo forth with loye and song; All hon-or, praise and glo - rj 

2. Go forth with joy and glad-nsss, And spread the news a - far; Be - hold, He sends be-fore us 

3. Go forth with joy and glad-ness, Pro-olaim the welcome sound. Till all shall hear the sto -ry 
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To Christ onr Lord be - long. 

A bright and love- ly Star. |- He has re-deemed us by His blood, Be-deemed 

To earth's re mot - est bound. I He luu redeemed na by His blood. Be . deemed 
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froiu our sin; Gath-er the the lost ones to His fold, 

ne from our sin ; ones to His fold. 



r • r 

O haste, and bring them in. 
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O Little Town of Bethlehem. 



Rar. Philum Brooks, 1868. 

I 
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y^j \:f^w 




1. O lit - tie town of Beth-le - hem, How still we Bee thee lie I A - bove thy deep and dreamlessaleep 
SL ForChzistisbom of Ma - - ry; And gath-er'd all a- bove. While moitalssleep, the an -gels keep 
81 How si- lent -ly, how si- lent -ly The wondrous gift is given! So Godim-parts to hu-man haaila 




Wi l l iili \ i:i \ i m 




The si - lent stars go by; Yet iu .thy dark streets shin- eth The £y - er - last-ing ligiht; 
Their watoh of wond'ring love. O mom-ing stars, to - geth - er Pro-claim the ho- ly bixtht 
Tha bless - inss of His heav'n. No ear may hear His 00m • ing; Bnt in this world of da. 



I Til- 1^1 III rrr f ^ i t*r i , i^^^ i |. ; i 




The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night! 
And prais - es sing to Gk>d the King, And peace to men on earth I 
Where meek Bonis will re-ceive Him still. The dear Christ en - ters in. 

11 - - 4t 




O holy Child of Bethleheai, 

Descend to ns, we pray; 
Cast out our sin and enter tii,-^ 

Be bom in ns to-day ! 
We hear the Christmas angels 

The great glad tidings tdl| — 
Oh, come to ns, abide with os^ - 

Our Lord Emmanuel I 



U»ed by pennissioii. 
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From Greenland's Icy Mountains. 
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Dr. LOWBIA IffASCM. 
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1. From Greenland's i-oy mountains^ From lo-dia's oor -al strand, Where Afrio's san-ny foaniains 
& What tho' the spi - oy breea-es Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, Tho' ev • ery pros-pect pleas - es, 
IL Shall we, whose souls are lighted By wis-dom from on high, Shall we to men be - night- ed 
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Boll down their golden sand; From many an an-oient Ht - er, From many a palm 
And on- ly man is vile: In vain, with lay- ish kindness The gifts of God 
The light of life de - ny? Sal - Ta-tion! oh, sal - Ta -tion! The joy-fnl sound 



;-fiMt J4^ 



alm-y plain, They 
are strown. The 
pro- daim, Till 
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•all us to de - liv - er Their land from error's chain. 
heathen in his blindness Bows down to wood and stone. 
•arCh's re-mo t-est iia - tion Has learned Mes-si-ah's name. 
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Waft, waft, ye winds, His story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain» 
Bedeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign I 
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Saviour, Like a Shepherd. 



Wm. B. BRADBOTtr. 
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1. SaT-iour, like a shepherd lead ns, Mach we need Thy ten-der oare; In Thy pleasant pastures 

2. We are Thine, do Thoa befriend us, Be the Guardian of oar way; Keep Tliy flock, from sin de- 

3. Thou hast promised tore- ceive us. Poor and sin -fid tho* we be; Thou hast mer-cy to re - 




feed ns. For our use Thy folds pre - pare. Bless-ed 
fend as. Seek us when we go a - stray; Bless-ed 
lieve ns, Grace to cleanse, and power to free; Bless-ed 



Je 
Je 
Je 



sus, Bless-ed Je - sub. Thou hast 
BUS, Bless-ed Je - sus, Hear the 
BUS, Bless-ed Je - sus, Let 




boughtus, Thine we are, Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - 
ehil-dren when they pray, Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - 
ear - ly turn to Thee, Blessed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - 
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BUS, 
SUS, 
SUS, 



Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
Hear the children when they pray. 
Let us ear - ly turn to Thee. 
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O how He Loves I 
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1. One there is a-boye alloth-exB, O how He loves I His ie loTe beyond a farother^i^ 

2. Tie e - ter - nal life to know Him, O how He lores! Think, o think how much weoweHin^ 
S. All yonr sins shall be for-gir-en, O how He loresl Backward shall yonr foes bednT-en^ 




O how He loTes ! Earth - ly friends may fidl or leave ns, One day soeth^ Am 
O how He loves! With His pre - dons blood Hebonghtns, In the wil - dst 
O how He lores! Best of bless- ings Hell pro-vide yon, Nonghibnifoad 
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day grieve ns, Bnt this Friend will ne'er de • oeive ns, O 

He sought ns, To His fold He safe - ly bronght ns, O 

be -tide yon. Safe to glo - ry He will guide yon, O 

— # t q?" 
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how He lo 
how He loves I 
how -He loves ! 
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Fannt J. Crowt. 
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So Near to the Kingdom. 



Rev. ROBKRT IiOWRT« 




L 80 near to the kingdom! yet what dost thoalack?So near to the kingdomi what keepeth thit 
tt. So near that thou heareet the songsthatre-soimd From those whabe-liev-ing, a par-don haT# 
8. O oome; Boon thy sea- son of grace may be pant, The door may be closed, and this call be thy 
4. To die with no hope! hast thou oonnted the cost? To die oat of Christy and thy soul to 1m 

r> f i f g: *^ « * * « 
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ionr now pleading with th^a^ 



back? Benonnoe ey - ery i - dol, tho'dearit maybe. And oome to the SaT-ionr now pleading witi 
found! So near, yet un-will-ing to giro np thysin. When Je-suB is wait-ing to welcome thee in I 
last; O where wonldst thou turn if the lightshoold depart Thatcbmes from the Spirit,and shines on thy heaitf 
lost! 80 near to the kingdomi O come, we implore, While Jesns is pleading, oome enter the B00& 

J te 
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pleading with the*. 



Is there Something I can Do? 



Fanny J. Cmosby, 



VictobH. 





mTij }\u^ 



1. SaT - ionr, may a lit - tie obild, In its weakness, come to Thee? Thon wert ev - cr 

2. Tho' my years are on- ly few, Glad • ly would I work for Thee; Is there some-thinf 

3. Oft I won -der when I hear Old - er ones that talk of Thee; What it is Thy 

4. I will give Thee all my heart: Wilt Thou help me come to Thee? Kind and Ioy - fng 
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meek and mild; 
I can do? 

yoke to bear, 
Thou art, 



Can my heart as gen - tie be? n 

Can I ev - er nse • fnl be? t m^^u ^^ v^„ ♦^•^v ^^ v^-. 

Wilt Thon give It, Lord, to j^^j > '^^^ ^^ ^ow. teach me how, 

Sav-ionr, I would like to be. ^^ 



9r^V 





Spir - it lead me now; So 



my feet will ner - er stray From Thy fold 



a - way. 




rht, 
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Come to the Shining Land 



Rtv. W. O. Cusliiiiu* 



HuBsrr P. 
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1. Fkir 18 the morning land, bright is the shora, Where all the sainti of God dwell ev •* 
fi. There in the morning land, sweet-ly they eing; Je - ana ita fflo - ry is, ^^ * ■»■ ^ 

all ia fair; Thia ia the jc " " ' 



S. There in the morning land, all, 
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fair; Thia is the joy they feel, Je - ana li 
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lo thi) ahining land, Gome, oome a • way; Join with the an -geUiuud, B(>un-ti-ful aa 
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Oome»all ye fidthfol onea, Hear the word to • day; Ooma to the ahining land, Oome,oome a - way: 
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In the Name of Christ. 



W. A-Ocom. 
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Cmas, K. Langlky. 




1. In the Dftme of Christ, With OUT flag nnfhrled, We are march-ing on To anl^dne the world; 

2. In the name of Christfin Hia glorious might^ We will for-ward march In the ho- Ij fight; 

3. In the name of Christ, When the work is done, When the hat-tlea'foaght, And the vie- t'ly won, 
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To the eroBB of Christ Ev- 'ly foe we'd bring, And the vie - to - ly glad - ly sing. 

Iir His bless « ed name We will meet the foe, And to vie - to - ly on - wwrd go- 

Wa will pass from earth To onr home a • boye. Thro' the mer - it of Je - sna' Ioto. 

1^ t^^.t ^ f 




D. S. — 7b the cro§8 of Christ Ev'^ry foe we^d hring, And the vie- to - ry glad - ly sing. 

Chorus. ^ D. 8. 
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on . . . with ban 



March-ing on 



•ner bright, . . . 'Gainst the foe . . . and for the right, . . . 
with waTing banner bright, 'Gainst the foe and for theiight^ 




ban - ner bright, 
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Gracb J. Fmancbs. 
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The Fountain of Blessing. 
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HuBBKT P. Maim. 
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1. Tve been to the fonn - tain of bless - ing, And drank of its wa - ters so free; 
22. He spoke, and with rev - 'rence I list - ened, I knew the glad sonnd of His voice, 
3. Tve been to the fonn - tain of bless - ing, And soon to its soorce I shall go. 
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Its mnr-mnrs were sweet-er than mn - sic. So calm and so rest - fol to me: 
The bow of His prom-ise was o'er me. He bade me look np and re - Joice. 
To dwell in His presence for ct - er. Where on - ly His love I shall know. 
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Chorus. 
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I*Te been to the fonn - tain of bless - ing; My spir - it, o'er - burdened with care, 
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The Fountain of Blessing. — Concluded. 
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\Va8 lost in the Ti - sion of rapt - tire. For Je - sua, my Sav - ioar, 




r— : t t r :=£ 



e y- I I > — ' '» j. j. H ? n 



^.^t: 4L ^ ^ 

#-^ 1 m—\ i-l ^ 



was there. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Sylvbstbr Main. 



Jesus is Our Shepherd. 



1. Je - sag is onr Shepherd, On His faithfnl breast. Safe from eT-'ry dan-ger, We Hix flock may rest; 

2. Je - sas is oar Shepherd, In the dew- y mead And the ver-dant meadow He Hia flock wiU feed; 

3. Je - SOS is onr Shepherd, He the Ut - ing way. From His fold of mer - cy May we never stray; 
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By the cooling stream-let, In the val-ley fair, He will gen - Uy lead ns, By His tender oare. 
He will ne'er de-sert as To the Tempter's power, He will kind-ly oheer us In the darkest hour. 
When oar hearts are way ward, When onr steps wo aldroTe,Bind as. gentle Shepherd, With Thy chain of lore. 
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W. A. Ogdsn. 

Duet. 



The Shepherd's Cry. 



Gbo. C. Huog. 




1. like sheep in the dea- ert we're stray - in^ 0*er monnt-ains wild and bare, A - 



2. In tones that are gen- tie and plead - ing. We hear Him kind - ly say, 

3. Oh heed the sweet Tolce of the Shep- he^y'^Re -turn ye to the fold, 



"Come 
Oonw 
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Chorus. SpuriUd. 




way from the fold of the Shop -herd, And from His ten - der care, 
hith-er my sheep that have wan- dered, From me so far a- way 
dwell with my flodcsafe-ly gnard - ed From dan - ger, storm, and cold 



i:;} 



Re- turn, re-tnm, re - 




! O hear the Shepherd's cry; Re-tjxm, re-tnm, re - tnm! For why will ye die. 
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A Song for Water Bright. 
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Ira D. Sanksy. 




1. A Bong, a Bongfor va- ter bright, In love and bean-ty flow- ing! It sings its way in 

S. There's balm in ev-ery sparkling drop, In ev - ery wave there's pleas-ure; In diamond spray it 

8. It nenres the hand to deeds of might 1 It wakes the heart to glad - ness I It breathes a psalm of 

4. From ey - ery vale and glade and hill It speaks of na-tnre's kind - ness! O, may we heed the 




joy and might, The gift of heav'n be - stow - ing. 
leaps a - way, A love - ly boon and treas - nre ; 
pore de-light, And charms ns all from sad -ness! 
les- son still. Nor shun it in our blind -ness! 



A song, a song for wa • ter fftir; As pure and 




free as mountain air: A song, a song for wa - ter fair. As pure and free as mountain air. 
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Gone to the Grave is our loved One. 



R.L.,1869. 



Rev. ROBBST LOWKY. 




Slow and toUmn, 
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1. Gktne to the grave is our loved one, Gone thro' the night of ^loom; Low-ly we bend o - ver oar friend 

2. Ofb we have mingled to - geth - er, Sometimes with prayer and song ; Now when we meet, this one we greet 

3. Sweet- ly the form will be sleep -ing Un - der the cypress shade; Sad though we be, fond-ly will we 

4. Down in the val- ley they're going, Down to the oth - er shore; 



But with the blest, ev - er at rest. 
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Now borne a- way to the tomb. They are go-ing do¥m the valley, The deep, dark valley; Well see their 
Nev - er a • gain in our throng. 
Cher- ish the name of the dead. 
Weeping will come nev-er more. 
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fa-oes never more, Till we pass down the valley, The dark, death valley, And meet them on the other shore. 
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There's a Chorus ever Ringing. 231 

Victor H. Benkk. 
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1. There's a oho - ms ey 

2. There's a oho • ms ev 

3. O that oho - ms ev 
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er ring>ing From the por - tals of the blest, 'Tis the oho • ms of re - 
er ring-ing; When be-fore His throne they fall. Where they hail Him King of 
er ring-ing, We shall sing it o'er and o'er, Whenonrla - bor shall be 




^ ^ 3 J ■ P I ^ ■ ^ ' ^ I 

1 i;; 5 n 





i^=* 



Ghobus. 



^ IS I Ghobus. , 




en • ter'd in - to rest. \ 

dore the Lord of all. > Hal-le - le - Jah to the Fa-ther, Hal-le- 
meet to part no more. ) 



deem'd ones, Who have en • ter'd in - to rest. 

Glo - ry, And a 

end - ed, And we meet to part 
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In - jah to the Son, Hal-le-ln - jah to the Spir-it, — £t • er- last- ing Three in One! 
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We meet again 



W. LS. 

MeUdff in ITiUfon 



W. I. SouTMBinnoM. 




1. We meet a-gain with heart a-flame, To praise the dear Redeemer's name, with voio - es fall of 

2. We thank Thee for Thy bless-ed word, The sweetness of Thy work, O Lord, The eross at which we 

3. Now teach as,Lord, in this glad hoar. The greatness of Thy Spirit's pow'r; We pray Thy love may 

4. Be in each heart.and in each home. Be with as in the days to come; That 'Saved to serve' may 
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Full Chobub. 
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love and song. Be - hold a hap - py throng. ^ 

left onr sin.- The crown, we hope to win. (-xhenriioat it oat. while hills a-roand Ra - 
reign supreme; We on Thy prom -ise lean. I *"o**o«w»»i. n vui>, wuuv ux»b a-Awuuu .»• 

be the tho't, And in the life be wrought. ) 
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ech-o to the gladsome sound: — *' We're loy-al to the work," we sing, " And to our Sav - iour King." 
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Just a Step to Jesus. 





L. TUBM. 



Ira D. Sankby. 






t is jast 
2. It is just 
8. It is jast 



a step to Je-sus; Will yoa take it, friend, to-night ?While He wait-eth to re-oeiveyon, 
a step to Je-sas; Ha8te,0haste,andtakeit nowl Breatheapray'r, forHeis list'ning, 
a step to Je-sas; Sin-ner, won't you cross the line? Won't yon let His graoe^so precious, 
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Won't you en-ter in - to light? With a love so deep and ten-der, Deep-er than the deep est sea. 
Ml" " ------ 

In 



Make to Him a sol-emn vow; Place your handin His con -fid-ing, Let Him lead you where He will, 
your life for - ey - er shine? Tho' the worldnascharms,alluring, They are like the fad-ing leaf. 
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He imploresyouandin-yitesyou, Kind-ly saying,'* Come tome. 
Thro' the meadows green with verdure, By the waters cool and still. 
And at last will fall and wither, — Lea vingon-lypain and grief. 
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4. 

It is just a step to Jesus: 
Do not tarry, come to-night! 

Look to Him. and He will lead yoii 
Out of darkness into light; 

With a full and glad surrender 
Put your trust in Him, and say, 



^—^-•_|_^_«_i_#._ii_-^ i-f^qiSTJin .« Where Thou leadest.O my Saviour, 
^—^-±Jt9zrg- -^^zf-r^ztiirJI I will foUow aU the way." 
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Saviour, Again 



Rev. John Ellbrtom* 



Edward J. Hopkihs. 
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1. Saviour, a - gain to Thy dear Name we raise With one ac - cord our parting hymn of praise ; 

2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our homeward way; With Thee be-gan, with Thee sbdl end the day ; 

3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro' the coming night, Turn Thou for us its darkness in - to light ; 

4. Grant us Thy peace throughout our ear-ly life, Our balm in sor - row, and our stay in strife , 
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We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease. Then, low-ly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free. For dark and light are both a - like to lliee. 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease. Call us, O Lord, to llune e - ter - nal peace. 




-*»- 




■^ 



± 



4. 



d: 



-^- 



■tPj^ 



S 



^ 



t=± 



^ 



is: 



SL 



i 



I 



# 



S 



S: 



-»• 



1 



fl D 



Yield Not to Temptation. 



H. R. Palmbs. 







H. R. Palmsr, by per. 

I K »- ^ 




1 Yield not to temptation. For yielding is Bin, Each vict'ry vill help ns, Some other to win ; 

2. Bhun e • vil companions, Bad language dis - dain, God s name hold in rev'rence, Nor take it in vain ; 

3. To him that o'er-cometh God giv - eth a crown. Thro' faith we shall conquer, Tho' ofteoi cast down ; 
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Fight manful - ly on - ward. Dark passions sub - due. Look ever to Je - bus, He 11 carry yon through. 

Be thoughtful and earnest. Kind-hearted and true, Look ever to Je - bus, He U carry you through. 

He who is the Saviour, Our strength will re-new, Look ever to Je - bus, He'll carry you through. 
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Ask the Saviour to help you,Comfortt strengthen and keep you, He is willing to aid you, He will carry you through. 
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Be Joyful in God 



Jamis Momtgombky. 



Wm. B. Bradbukt. 




1. Be joy-ful in God, all ye lands of the earth; Oh,8eiTe Him with gladness and fear; Ex-nltin Rfs 

2. Oh ! enter Ilis gates with thanksgiving and song, Your tows in His temple pro-claim ; His praise in me • 
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presence with mu - sic and mirth, With love and de - vo - tion draw near; Je - ho - vah is God, and Je - 
lo-dious ac-cord-ance pro- long: And bless His a - dor - a - bio name; For good is the Lord, in-ex - 
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ho -yah a -lone, Cre - a - tor and Bul-er o*er all; And we are His pco-ple, His 

pres-si - bly good. And we are the work of His hand;.... His mer-cy and truth from E- 
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Be Joyful in God. — Concluded. 




I -ire we own, Hid 8beeb,and we follow His caTl; we fol-low His call, we fol-low His calL 
ter • ni -^y stood^ And shall to e - ter - ni - ty stand, to e - ter-ni-ty stand, to e - ter-ni-ty stand. 
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Lord, Dismiss Us. 



>«1K Smyths. 
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TIlfK. 



Wm. L. VlNSK. 
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(Lord, dis-miss ns with Thy bless in g, Bid us now de-part in peace;) 
Still on heav-'nly man-na feed-ing, Let oar faith and love in-cr ease; j Fill each breast with 



9. B. — When we reach onr bliss -fnl sta-tion. Then we'll giTeTheenoblerpraise. 
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oon - so - la - tion, Up to Thee our hearts we raise: 
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BENEDICTION. 

May the grace of Christ our SaTiour, 

And the Father's boundless loTe, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 

Rest upon us from above: 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

John Newton. 



1 am Praying for You. 




8aTi(HiT, He's plaadiog 



A dear. loTing SsTJonr, tha'anrth-friendHbefew; 
A hnps for e - (er - ni-^, blea-ed uid tme: 




And now Be is wfttohing in tender-neas o'er me. And oh (h&t mj SBiiow v«Te 7011T Seyioor too ! 
And Bonn will He call me to meetEiniin hoftr-eo. Bat oh that He'd let me bring yon with me too I 
My BuT-ionra - Ions is its An-thoi and GiT-er, And oh,O0QldI know it wm gir-r- '- — 
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Beautiful River. 
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Rev. R. LowRY* 1864. 



Rev. RoBBvr LovKY. 





1. Shall we ff&th-«r at the riv 

2. On the bo - Bom of the riv 

3. £ro we reach the shiniug riv 



er. Where bright an - gel feet have trod; With its orys - ta! tide for . 
er. Where the SaTiour-king we own, We shall meet, and sorrow 
er, Lay we ev - ery bar-den down; Grace oar spirits will de • 
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ev - er. Flowing by the throne of God? Yes, we'll gath-er at the riv -er, The beaa-ti - f nl, the 

neT - er, 'Neath the glo - ry of the throne, 

liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 

It . . ♦ . . . JX 
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What a Shout was Heard I 



Gkacb J. Fbamcm. 




HoanT P. M*lit, iMok 
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l.What a shoat was heard in therealmsof hght, When peaoeand truth, descending, Withamarshaled host in their 
2.There was joy, great joy — 'twasaglorioaRsight,Theshepherdsgazed in wonder When theearUi was filled with a 
D. a — shout wu heard in the realms of Ughi, When peace and truth, descending, WUh a marshaled host in their 




robes of white, Sang praise to God on high. O shont again, ye sons of men. Sing praise to God above, Till th» 
splendor bright. From God'setemal home. Great joy to-day, O let it ring As on that sacred mom. When the- 
rcbesof whUe, Sang praisetoQod on high. 




^^^^^^ 



utmost bounds of the world shall wake One mighty song of love I King on ! ye beUs, ye chiming bells. Your 
an - gel - band in a far-off land Proclaimed the Saviour bom. 
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What a Shout was Heard.— Concluded. 
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We are Little Travelers. 



2. Wo 

3. Wei 

4. Wo 



's lit-tli 
elit-tlf 
'e lit-tle 
■e lit-tle 



tray'leTS. MoroliiDg, m&Tohing,We . 
la-b'rera, Working, workiog, We i 
Bol-diers, Fighting, flght-lng, We 
pilgrimi. Hoping, hoping, Wa i 

t ' " ' 



lit-tle traT'ler8,MMobiQgon; Walking 
lit-tle la -b'rera. Working on; Nev • ar i- aunt; 
lit-tla loldien, Figbting on; Warring'gainst tha 
lit-lle pilgrims. Hoping — ■"— - ' — 




lit - He tnif -'lers, Mareliiiig i 

lit - tie la - brers, Working i 

lit-tls BoLiiiem, Figlit-iog < 

lit 'tie pil ■ grims, Hop- iug ■ 
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Heaven is My Home. 



Thos. R. Tavlom, 1I35. 



Airnrom & Sciuxvan, x8r- 




1. rm bat a stnut- gn here, Hmtob is mj homo ; Eartli is a des - art diem, 

2. What tkonfli the tem-peet ngo, HeaTen is 1117 home ; Short is 1117 pil - grim - age. 





Heayen is my home. Dan - ger and sor-row stand Round me on ey - erj hand ; Heayen is my 
Heayen is my home. Time's cold and win-tiy blast Soon will be o - yer • past ; I shall reach 
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fa - ther - land, Heayen is my home, 
home at last, Heayen is my home. A 



men. 




3 
There at my Sayionr's side, 

Heayen is my home; 
I shall be glorified, 

Heaven is my home. 
There are the good and blasts 
Those I loved most and beat. 
There, too, I soon shall rest, 

Heaven is my home. Amenm 
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Like .the Sound of Many Waters. 
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HUBBBT P. IfAIN. 
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1. Like the sonnd of ma - ny wa • ters HoU-ing on thro* a - ges long; In a tide of rapture 

2. Lo! the Morn-ing Star ap-pear-eth, O'er the world His beams are oast; He the Al - pha and O - 
8. Clapyonr handswith ex-nlt-a - tioni Sing a - loud, re-joice with mirth, Peaceher sil- ver winghatb 
4. Saviour, not with cost-ly treaa-ure Do we gath - er at Thy throne, All we have, our hearts we 
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breaking,— Hark! thejnight-ir oho - ral song! \ 

*oM ^A. T f ov.. .r. \ J^n' ^^^ ^^\ Hal . le . In - jahl Hal - le - lu - jah! Let the 
fold- ed: — Lo! she comes to dwell on earth! ( * * 



me - ga, He, the Great 

fold - ed; 

give Thee, — Con - se - crate them Thine a - lone. 
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heav'nly port-als ring! Christ is born, the Prince of glo-ryl Christ the Lord, our mighty King! 
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246 Christ the Lord is Risen Again 



Tr. by C WiHsworm, 18^8. 
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Christ the Lord.— Concluded. 
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2 He who bore all pain and loss, AUelnia' 
Oomfortless npon the cross, Alleluia! 
Lives in glory now on high, Alleluia! 
Pleads for us and hears our cry; Alleluia! 

9 He who slumbered in the grave, Alleluia! 
Is exalted now to save; Alleluia! 
Now through Christendom it rings. Alleluia! 
That the I^mb is King of kings. Alleluia! 



4 Now He bids ns tell abroad. Alleluia! 
How the lost may be restored, Alleluia! 
How the penitent forgiven, Alleluia! 
How we too may enter heaven. Alleluia! 

6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed. Alleluia! 
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed, Alleluia! 
Take our sins and guilt away. Alleluia! 
Let us sing, by night and day, Alleluia! 



Amoii 



Jesus, Tender Saviour. 



Hbnry N. Whitnby. 
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1. Je - 8U8, ten-der Sav-iour) Hast Thou died for me? Make me ver-y thankful In my heart to Thee; 

2. Now I know Thou lov - est, And dost plead for me; Make me ver-y thankful In my pray 'rs to Thee; 
8. Take my hand and lead me,I am ver - y weak: Words of loveand kindness, Teach mc how to speak; 





When the sod, sad sto - ry Of Thy grief I read. Make me ver-y sor • ry For my sins in-deed. 
Soon I hope in glo - ry At Thy side to staud; Make me fit to meet Thee In that hap -py land. 
Thou art good and gen - tie. So my heart would be: Keep me, blessed Sav-iour, Ev-er close to Thee. 




Used by permtssioo. 
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Man the Life-Boat I 



M. WOOLSBY SnVKSR. 



Hubert P. IfAnw 



mff l-l- i^ il i \ i :m^i^ 




1. Man the life-boat! Man the life-boat ! Strong and Bhort above the roar, Sounds the or - der to the watohers 

2. Man the life-boat! Man the life-boat ! Fog and night and era - el sea, All t)ie odds of death against themr 
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On the tomp-e8t-bc*at - en shore, Harkla-gain the guns ap-poal-ing! 8ig-na1sbnrn for swift re- Kef: 
And e - ter - ual jeo • pard • y. Thuu,who bid'st us dare the surg • t*8, Stay ns at the struggling •art 

-^ — ■ # ' # . ^ * . J 
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There are men and wives and children, Pac-ing death, on yon-der re«f ! } ^j.^,, ., ^ y.f.. iv.v«f i \\ 
Nay! go with us to the res-ouel Shall they sink m sight of shore? J *^*"^'*®^"^"^^*^- *^ 
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an the life-boat! 
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Man the Life-Boat!— Concluded. 
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3 Man tbe lifeboat t Han tbe life boat ! 
Courage, fellow men t 'Tia He, 
-Guiding us to yonr daUvernnce, 

Once tbnt trod the Onlilee ! 
Lo, the Cbatoh that cnrriatb Jeana, 

Not death's flood gates shall o'erwhelm; 
Scourging stonuB but nrge aa shoreward, 
Life autl Love are at the helm I Han tlin, e 



4 Maa the life-boat ! Man the life-boat ! 

Think bow once on breaking deck 
Thou didst stand aghast, till Jesus 

Brought the a from tbe lurching wreak. 
To tbe onrs then ! O Redeemer 

Let Thy heart throb thro oar bond, 
Till tbe souls io mortal danger. 

Find thio Thee tbe solid land. Uaa ibe, ei 



RcT. S. Barinc-Goiild. 



Now the Day is Over. 
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W. O. ClTSHtNG. 



There'll be No Dark Valley. 
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Ira D. Samkbv. 
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1. There'll be no dark yal-ley wliea Je - 8nsoomes,There'llbe no dark vol -ley when Je-sns comes; 

2. There'll be no more sor - row when Je - sua comes, There'll be no more sor-row when Je-sns comes; 

3. There'll be no more weeping when Je - sas comes, There'll be no more weeping when Je-sns comes; 

4. Therell be songs of greeting when Je - sns comes, Therell be songs of greeting when Je-sos comes; 
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There'll be no dark viJ - ley 

Bnt a glo - rions mor - row 

Bnt a bless - ed reap - log 

And a joy - fal meet-ing 
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when Je 

when Je 

when Je 

when Je 
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sns comes To 

sua comes To 

sns comes To 

BUS comes To 
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gath - er 
gath - er 
gath - er 
gath - er 
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[is loved ones home. 
His loved odch home. 
His loved ones home. 
His loved ones home. 
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To gath - er His loved ones home, To gath - er His loved ones home; 

^^ safe home, safe home; 
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I. My 

3. M J 
% Ul 

4. Oi 



-if thee, Sveet land of lib • er- ty, Of tb^e I 'tnic; Land irhere m; 

trj, thee, Lknd of the do - ble free. Thy name I loTej 1 love thy 

tnn-Blo Bwe11thebreFze,And ring from all the treea it neet Freedom's (nog; Let tnor- tal 

Ik-thera'Ood, to Thee, An • thor of lib • er- ty. To Thee -we aiog ; Long may onr 




. _ cie Ut I 
'Art with tii|it - ure Ihrilli Like i 
• Uh their si- lent-e break, Tlie i 
•ri us by Tbyimght,r.n.«t (5...]. .ii 
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Jambs Nicholson. 



Do Something for Jesus To-day. 



Ika D. Sankbt. 




1. Do 

2. Do 

3. Do 

4. Do 



something for Je - bus to - day, 

something for Je - sns to - day, 

something for Je - sns to - day, 

something for Je - sns to - day, 



Be - member what He did for yoa; 
Bring some one to bow at His leet; 
The moments, how swiftly they roll I 
Go speak to that per-ish-ing one 



t ev-erjr be- 
O whyshonldstthoa 
Now res - cue the 
Whom 8a - ton hath 








ilt 'niou 



liev - er now say, Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do ? 

Img-er de - lay? All work for the Mas-ter is sweet 

lost ones who say That no man doth care for their sonl. 

long led a - stray; To - morrow, the soul may be gone. 



)o something xor Jo - sua to • 




Copyright, 1877, by Billow & Main. 



Do Something for Jesus to-day. — Concluded. 



5 Do Bomething for Jesus to-day, 
God blesseth the feeblest word; 
Now earnestly labor aod pray, 

MBething to - d.y. Do something for Je - sm. to - da^f '^'«* ^'^ ^^ ^^ ^"'* """y ^ """'*• 

S S ^ m -^ mTm ^ ^o something for Jesns to-day, 
~^ Each worker receives a reward; 



And Christ in the judgment shall say, 
"Come, enter the joy of Thy Lord." 



FAMinr J. Cmmbv. 



Pass me not. 



W. H.D(MI 
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I. 
2. 
3. 




Pass me not, O gen-tle SaYiour, Hear my humble cry ; While on oth-eni Thou art smil-ing, Do not pass me by. 

re-liei, Kneeling there in deep oontrition, Help ray un-be-Iieff 
/ face, Heal my wounded, broKen spir-it. Save me by Thy grac 
4. Thou the Spring of all m'y comfort, More than life to me, Whom have I on earth beside Theef Whom in heav*n but Thee! 



Let me at athroneofmernoy Find a sweet re-lief, Kneeling tberem deep c 

Trustin); on-ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seek Thy face, Heal my wounded, broKen spir-it, Saveme'by Thy grace I 






Choruh. 
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Sav - iour, Sav - iour, hear my hum-ble cry. While on oth - era Thou art call - ing. Do not pass me by. 
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Jesus Died for Me. 




Thbo. F. SbwakBu 
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1. I loYO to Bing of that great Pow*r That made the earth and sea, But bet - ter still I 

2. I love to sing of God and heav'n, And all its par - i - ty; Qod is my Fa - thar, 

3. And when I reach that hap - py plaoe, From all temp-ta - tion free, I'll sing the ev - er - 




love to sing. That **Je -BUS died for me.' 

heav'n my home, For '*Je-8usdied for me."}- He died for yon and me. From sin 

last • ing song, That **Je - sns died for me. 
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set ns free; I love to sing the glo - rious song. That '* Je - bus died for me.* 
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Lead, Kindly Light, 



Eev. J. H. Nbwmak 



Itev. John B. Dtkb. 
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1. liMd, Kindly Iiight» a - mid th'en-^rir-oling gloom, 
1. I was not ey - er thus, nor prayed that Thon 
8.80 long Thy Power hath blesa'dme^Bore it still 



Lead Thoa me 
Bhonldst lead me 
Will lead me 



on; The night is 
on; I loTed to 
on 0*er moor and 
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dark, and I am fiair firom home, 
choose and see my path; bat now 
fen, o'er crag and torrent» till 






Lead Thon me on; Keep llion my feet; I 

Lead Thon me on! I lored the gar - ish 

The night is gone; ilnd with the mom those 




256 

John O. Fostbk, air. 



Onward and Upward. 



A. L. SrroocH. 



fer ^^ j i J; iTt ^=t:=n-LiX 'k-m . 




1. On - ward the chil-dren are maroh-ing. On - ward and np - ward to - day; See how the 

2. On - ward the obil - dren are march-ing, Joy free - ly blend-ing with cheers; Bright on the 

3. On - ward the ohil - dren are maroh-ing, Glad-ly their of -frings they bring; Help-ing the 

4. God bless the ar - my of chil - dreA 8well-ing the ranks of the brave; Hear them pro* 



^ t' gr r ^-^f =f 



i-j f^r ^ 







p 



zanks of the loved ones Swell as they're marching a - way. 
folds of their ban- ner, '*On-ward" their motto ap-;^ 
caase of the Mas - ter. While of His good-ness they' 
claim- ing the ti - din^s, Je - sas iB*'Might-y 



a - way. \ 
ap- pears, f 
,hey sing. C 
to save." ) 
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March - ing, march - ing, 
March-ing on-trartl. march-ing n 
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-ing np'WMd, 
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March-ing a - way, 
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March - ing, march - ing, The children are marching to - day. 
Marching on - ward, marchiog on, 

J I J I J I . \ i tL . N ^ V ^ 
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they're inarching, 
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Christ is King. 
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H. P. Damks. 
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1. Lit - tie chil-dren, oomeand le&m, Leaxn the Bweetold 8to - ry; Ghzist ivasonce a 

SL Stan and an - gels sang a - loud, "Peace on earth, "and glo - ry To the God who 

8. StoiB and an - gels sing a - gain, "Tdl the glad -some sto - ryl'* An - swerto the 






CHORUS. 
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^ CTJ' 



child like you, Now is King of glo - ry. 

from a - bove Sent this won-drous sto - ry. }- Ring, bells, liag, Christ is King, Christ is King of 

joy - oas bells, Christ is King 



of glo - ry. • J 
ous sto - ry. >• 
of glo - ry. ) 




P 'AW 



'n ini f ; hi ^ f il I 1^ j ' l j p I I 




glo - ry; Christ was bom in Beth-le - hem, Christ* the Emg of glo - ry. 



Ccmyrisfat. s88q. by Bisbw St Mab. 



258 The Land of Beulah. 

RcT. jDriHoii HaiCau. 



Wu. B. Bkahmv. 




1. My lat-eBt sun is aink-ing fast. My race is nesr-ly rnn; M; Btnu^est tri-ala dov are mbU 
a. I knowrmaeariDgtheho-ljTaiikHOf friendaandkiiidreddear, FotlbraahtkedeTBonJordau'abaDks, 

3. rToal-moBt gain'd my hea^'nly home.My apir- it loud -ly siagsj Thy ho - ly onea, ba-hold.they com«l 

4. O, beiur my longingbearttoUim Whobled and died for me; WhoaebloodDDWcleausesfromUUili, 




Hy trimnph is be - gun, 

TheoTOBsingmDat' ~ 

I hear the uol[~ 
And giTes me vie 



Ocome,&n-gel-baDd,Coineu)dBToniid me stand, 0,beBrmea-wayonyotir 




Copyri^hl propcny of llic Biclaw & Mwn 
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Overflowing Ever. 
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Rev. ROBBRT LOWRY. 




1. Lo! a founi-ain full and free, O - ver-flow - ing ev - er; Fainting hearty it is for thee, 

2. List the mur-mur that it speaks, O - Ter-flow - ing ev - er ; On the soul in song it breaks, 

3. Bless - ed fount ! the pur - est known, O - ver-flow - ing ev - er ; Stream of life from out God's throne^ 





^^-:li ^^i' l ^l 
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O - Ter - flow - ing ev - er ; Gusb-ing, sparkling, nev - er still. Taste its sweetness, drink thy fill. 
O - ver • flow - ing ev - er ; 8ing -ing, sooth -ing souls to ease, Mu - sio of all mel - o - dies. 
O - ver - flow - ing ev - er ; Sa - cred blood for sin • ners spilt, This can cleanse a • way thy guilt 




s-i^--^ 
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REFRAIN. 
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O - ver - flow - ing, o - verflow-ing ev - er, O - ver - flow - ing, Flowing now for tbee. 
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The Beautiful Hills, 



John H. Yatbs. 



Ika D. Sanksy. 




1. O the Bean • ti - ful Hills of tbe By - and - By! Thro' faith I can trace their forms, 

2. On the Beau - ti - f ul Hills of the By - and - By Are friends I have lov'd bo long; 

3. O the Beau- ti-fal Hills of the By -and -By! No val - ley of death be - tween; 
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As they rest in the glow of that fade - less sky, Un-swept by earth's chill-ing storms; 

And I fan- cy at times they are hoY -'ring nigh, And sing-ing re - demp-tion's song; 

It is there that no tear ev - er dims the eye That feasts oii the rapt- urous scene; 
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There the riv - er of life flow - eth on so bright, The Beau - ti - fal Hills be - tween; 

Then my love flames a - new, and my hopes grow bright, And joy all my be - ing thrills. 

And tlicyneed not the snn in that bliss - fal clime; The Lamb with His glo - ry fills 
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And the saints all in white, with their crowns of light. On the eT - er - green shores are seen. 

As I jonr - ney a - long thro' the world's dark uight. In the light from the Beau-ti - ful Hills. 

All the man-sions a - boye, in that home of love. On the Bean- ti - f al, Beau-ti • ful Hills. 
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O the Hills, the Hills, the Beau-ti -ful Hills, Where the feet of the ran-somed tread! 
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May I breathe the per - fume in that land of bloom, When time and its cares have fled. 
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Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 
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W. H. DOANB. 
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1. Safe in the arms of Je - bus, Safe on Hie gen - tie breast, There by His love o'er -shad - ed, 

2. Safe in the arms of Je - sns. Safe from corrod - iug care, Safe from the world's tempta - tions, 

2g: fe?: 
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Cho. — Sajt in ike arms of Je - sus. Safe on ITts gen - Ue hreaatf There by Bis hve o'er - shad - ed. 







weet-ly my soul shall rest Hark ! 'tis the voice of an - gels. Borne in a song to me. 
Sin can -not harm me there. Free from the blight of sor - row, Tree Irom my doubts and feais; 




Sweet -ly my soul sfuiU rest 









i 



I 



t 



i=fi^ 



t 



I 



;— *: 



-0. 



.*- 



t^s^=iN 



-^- 



■^m 



D. C. for Chorus. 
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O - yer the fields of glo - ry, O - ver the jas-per sea. 
On-ly a few more tri - als, On-ly a few more tears ! ^ 



t' 







3. 

Josus, my heart's dear refuge^ 

Jesus has died for me ; 
Firm on the Kock of Ages, 

Ever my tnist shall be. 
Here let me wait with patienee^ 

Wait till the night is o'er ; 
Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden shore. 
Cho. — Safe in the arma^ Ao* 



Copyright, 1870, 1898, in "Songs of Devotion, by W. H. Doanc 



Love, Rest, and Home I 



HOSATIUS BONAR. 



Wbl B. Bradbury. 




1. Be 

2. Be 

3. Be 



yond the smiling and the weeping, 
jond the parting and the meeting, 
yond the frost-chain and the fever, 



I 
I 
I 
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shall be soon; Be -yond the waking and the sleeping, Be> 
shall bo soon ; Be - yond the farewell and the greeting, Be - 
shall be soon ; Be - yond the rock-waste and the river. Be • 
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yond the sowing and the reaping, I shall be soon. Love, rest, and home! Sweet, sweethomelO how sweetit will be 
yond the pulse's fe-ver beating, I shall be soon. Love, rest, &c. 
yond the ev - er and the never, I shall be soon. Love, rest, &o. 
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there to meet The dear ones all at home ; O how sweet it will be there to meet The dear ones all at home. 
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Mn. LvDiA C. Baztsr. 
WUh fxprtsnon. 



I'm Waiting for Thee. 

(Solo and Quartet) 



HuBBitr P. Miiar. 




1. Fm wea-ry, Fm faintmg, my day's work is done; Fm watching and waiting for life's setting 

2. The cold surging billows that break at my feet, Have lost all their ter - ror, their ma - sic is 

3. Come, loving Bedeem-er, and take to thy breast The heart that is pant-ing and sigh-ing for 

4. I'll lay my life's burden, O Lord, at thy feet, For loved ones are watching my spir - it to 
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sun: The shadows are stretching a - far o*er the lea; Then oh! let me anchor beyond the dark sea. 

sweet: My Saviour is still -ing the- tempest for me; Then oh!- let me anchor beyond the dark sea. 

rest : My Saviour, Fm waiting, Fm waiting for thee; Then ohi let me anchor beyond the dark sea. 

greet: The portals of glo - ry are o - pen for me; Then oh! let me anchor beyond the dark sea. 




Copyrigrht, 1901, by Hubert P. Main. RenewaL 



I'm Waiting for Thee. — Concluded. 
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Lord I I hear of Showers. 



1. Lordll bear of showers of blessing, Thou art eoatteriiiR full and free; ShowerB, the thirst; Inn d rt 

2. Pbbb me not, tea - derSkTiourt Let me love sod clitic to Thee; I am long-ing forThy 

3. Pass me not, might-f Spit-itr Thoo oanatmaketlie bliud tosee; Wit-neas-er of Je - sua' 
It. Have I long in ain beeD aleeping. Long been shghting. grieTJog Thee ? Has the vorldmj heart beea 




call for n 
Speik the word of pow'r lo n 
Oh! for -give and ros-cne a 



^^^^^^^ii^ip^ii^pi 
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Rev. Gsa DurnsLa. 



Stand up. Stand up for Jesus. 



ffiM-r-l- 
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1. Stand up, stand np for Je - 

2. Stand ap» stand ap for Je - 

3. Stand np, stand up for Je - 

— = « n- 
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SUB, 

sua, 
sns; 



Gborcb J. WsBa. 



I 

Ye sol - diers of the cross! Lift high His 

The tram-pet call o • bey; Forth to the 

Stand in His strength a - lone; The arm of 



3s: 



I I- - 
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roy - al ban - ner, It 
might-y eon - fliot, In 
flesh will fail yon; Ye 



I 

must not 
this His 
dare not 



I 
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g 



It 



■JSL 



snf - fer loss: 
glo - rious day : 
trust your own: 



I 

From vie - fry un - to vie - fry. 
Ye that are men! now serve Him, 
Pat on the gos • pel arm - or, ' 
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His ar - my shall He lead. Till ev - ery foe is Tanqnished And Christ is Lord in - deed. 
A - gainst nnnnmbered foes; Your conr-age rise with dan • ger. And strength to strength oppose. 
And, watching an - to pray'r, Where dn - ty calls, or dan • ger, Be nev • er want-ing there. 
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All Hail the Power. 
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E. Pbkronbt. 



Olivkr Holdvn. 
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1. All bail thepow'rof Je -bus' name! Let an-gelspros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy-al di - a-dem, 

2. Let ey-*ry kin-dred, ev- 'ry tribe, On this ter- res-trial ball, To Him all maj -es - ty as-cribe, 

3. Oh, that with yon-der sa-cred throng We at His feet may fall; We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, 




J=i: 
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SA/ 
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And crown Him Lord of all; Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of 
And crown Him Lord of all; To Him all maj - es • ty as-cribe. And crown Him Lord of 
And crown Him Lord of all; We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song. And crown Him Lord of 






all. 
all 
all. 



1 



m^ 



a=* 



J. 




e 



f 
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St/ 



1 Tlie morning light is breaking, 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears; 
Xach breese that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings fmm afar. 
#f nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 



(TSvM (m opposite Page,) 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above; 
While sinners, now confessing. 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessings 

A nation in a day. 



3 Blest river of salvation • 
Pursue thine onward wayi 
I*Iow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay:«- 
Stay not, till all the lowly 

Triumphant i-each their home} 
Stay not, till all the holy 
Proclaim, "The Lord is come." 
Samuel F. Smith, D.D. 
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Brightly Gleams Our Banner. 



R«V. TllOt. J. POTTBIt. 



ArmuK S. Solutan. 



^^331^^^^:^^^^; I j jTtl-^^ 



1. BrighUj gleams our banner. Pointing to the sky, .... Waving wanderers onward. To theii 

2. Je-sns, Lord and Mas - ter. At Thy sacred feet,. . . . Here with hearts rejoicing. See Thj 






""»"., 1 — X4 



I— M*^ 



t 






ts=5? 



■- M 4 ^sH 




n:t5=3 



-« 



1 



home on high ;. . . Jonrn'Ting o'er a de»«rt, Glad-lj thus we pray. And with hearts united, 
children m eet ;. . • Oft-en have we left Thee, Often gone a-straj. Keep ns, mighty Saviour, 
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Tiike our heavenward way. Brightly gleams our banner. 
In the narrow way. Brightly gleams, etc 



to the ekj. Waving wand'reis- 



f 5 '- -• 5* ^ 
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mottt uuUoaU iht 



Brightly Gleams.— Concluded. 



27! 




on-ward To their home on high. 




3. 

All onr days direct as 

In the way we go. 
Lead as on victorious, 

Over every foe; 
Bid Thine angels shield ns, 

When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon Thou and save ns 

In that last dread hour. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 



4. 



Then with saints and Angels 

Mav we join above, 
Offering pmyers and praisea 

At Thy tbrone of love; 
When the toil is over, 

Then comes rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty,— 

Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams,, etc 



Sarah J. Halb. 



Our Father in Heaven. 

I , 1 1 1 J X ] 




1. Our Fa-ther in heav-en. We hallow Thy name; May Thy kingdom ho - ly On earth be the same; 

2. Forgive our transgressions. And teach us to know That humble compassion Which pardons each foe ; 

#-r^ 1 l-I^-l 



F^4-i--H— i |T| I uif— f-p^fr — Hi i t: 
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O give to us dai- ly Our por-tion of bread; It is from Thyboun-ty That all must be fed. 
Keep ns from temptation. From weakness and sin; And Thine be the glo - ry,For • ev - er. A - men. 




rf f If f-H^ 



Copyright propoty of The Biglow & Main Co* 
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It Came upon the Midnight Clear. 



Sdmomo Hamilton Sbars. 



RicHAKD Storks Willis. 




1. It came 

2. StiU thro 
S. \nd ye 
4. For, 1( 



up • on the mid-night clear, That glorious Bong of old. From an - gels bendins 
the olo - Yen skies they came. With peaceful wings on • ftirled; And still their heav^dy 
beneath life's crushing load Whose forms are bending low. Who toil a - long the 
the days are hastening on. By prophet bards fore -toid. When with the ey-er 




near the earth. To touch their harps of gold: "Peace on the earth, good-will to men. From Heaven's all* 
mu- sic floats Oer all the wea- ry world; A - hove its sad and low- ly plains They bend on 
climbing way With painful steps and slow, - Look now; for glad and gold - en nours Come BwiA-ly 
oircling years Comes round the age of gold ; When Peace shall o - ver all the earth Its an - cient 





Kicious King;" The world in solemn stillness lay To hear the an -gels singl 

veriug wing. And ev - er o*er its Ba - bel soonds The blessed an - gels sing t 

on the wing ; Oh rest be - side the wea - ly road. And hear the an - gels ong 1 

splendors fling, And the whole world give back the song Which now the an - gels sing I 



A * fneHi 




strike I O Strike for Victory. 
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Mcs. Mary A. Kiddsr. 



W. HOWAKD DOANB. 




1. Strike !0 strike for vio- fry Soldiers of the Lord, Hoping in Hismer-cy, Trusting in His word; 

2. Strike ! O strike for yio- fry He -rocs of the cross, Sao - ri - fio - ing pleasure, Glo - ry- iug in loss; 

3. Hand tohand n -nit-ed. Heart to heart as one, Let us still keep marching Till our journey's done, 

-gi -ft -St -ffl -^^ ^ ^ ^ ' 




I — r 




Lift the gos- pel biiu-ner High a- bove the world; Let its folds of beau-ty Ev - er be un- furled. 

Ey - er pressing on- ward. On- ward to the light, Till we reach the Jordan, With our home in sight 

Till we see the an - gels Come in glo - ry do^^ni. With the shining garments And the Tio - tor's crown. 




CHORUS. 




=3 -U*' ■^^F == hi^ j^j: ^^ 



Bbike I strike for Yio -t'ljr, He -roes bold; Strike I till tUe Vie - t'ljr Ton be - hol^; 

k it ft 





- fnp^^Pt^ 






Strike I strike for Vio - t*ry, Ne'er give o'er; 



M-IJT i\k4-\H-r^^ 



Best then in glo - ry Et - er more. 



IF- FMF: VAVn 



Copyriifht, 1899, by W. H. Doane. Renewal. Used by per. 
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Hark I Hark, my Soul. 



Fkkd. W. Fabul 



John B. Dykks* 





J^i^V ' 



1 Hark I hark, my ■onl ; An • gel - io eongs are swelling 0*er earth's green fields, and ocean's wave-beat shore; 
S. On - wan' -...--.. ..~ 

3. Far» &r 



S. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sin^ng/'Come, wea- rr souls, for Je -sus bids you oome:' 
a - way, like bells at eTe-ning peal-mg. The Yoioe of Je - cos sounds o'er land and 




How sweet the truth those blessed strains are tell - ing Of that new life when sin shall De no more. 

And, through the dark its ech - oes sweet-ly ring-ing, The niu • sio of the Gos - pel leads us home. 

And lad • en souls by thousands meek-ly stealing, Kind Shepherd, turn their weaty steps to Thee. 

Vet M. ' ' 



I 



§ 



X 



X 



X 



I 



X 
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An • gels cf Je - sua, An - gels of light. Sing • log to wel • oome the pil • grims of the 

^ . ^ ^ _ iT^*. f^^A jTj.^ /Ui 



■Sunday School War-Cry. 




1. On to the conflict, Boldicra for the right, Arm you with tho Spirit's sword, and march to the fight ; 

2. Fierce-ly it ra - gpR, deud - ly is the strife. But the prize that you shall win will be endless life ; 

3. Val - iant and cheerful, marching ri«:jht along, Every foe shall quit the field, tho* haughty and strong ; 

4. Soon shall the warfare and tho conflict cease. Soon shall dawn the welcome day of resting and peace ; 








-^ 




Truth be your watchword, sound the ring- ing cry, Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, vie - to - ry ! 

Je - 8U3 will crown you, your re - ward shall be Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, vio - to - ry ! 

Fear shall opi)rcKS them, truth shall make them flee ; Vio - to - ry, vio - to - ry, vio - to - ry ! 

Foes all subdued, we'll raise to heaven the cry, Vio - to - ry, vio - to - ry, vio - to - ry ! 



:t 



:^ 
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Ev - er this the war - cr>', Vic - to 



- ry, ^ ic - to - ry ; Ev - er this the war - cry, Vio - to - ry ; 




Write it on your banners, Waft it on the breeze, Vic - to - ry, vio - to - ry, vio - to - ry ! 



the breeze, Vic - to-ry, vio - to - ry, vio - to - ry i 




From "Pure Gold," by per. 



276 Wake the Song of Joy and Gladness. 



W.F. S 



Wm. F. Skukwix, by 




1. Wake the sod!^ of joy and gladness. Hither brin^ your noblest lays; Banish ev-ery thonzht of sadness, 

2. & line wiio came with songs and banners. On otir last great festal day. Now are sinir-ing srLid ho-san-nas 

3. Tiianka to Tiiee, O ho ^ Iv Fa-iher, For the mercies of the year; May each heart, as here we eaiher. 







Pour4ni» forth your hi rrbest praise! Sing to Him whrjse care has bronght us Once airain with frien Is to cifH't, 
Where me an-cvis h'»mi^e P^J. ^ ^^^ prts-ence of lii> l'Io - r>% Jesus* praise they ciiant aN»ve, 
Swell with grai-i - tude sin-cere , Thanks to Thee,0 lov-insr Sar-iour, For redemption ti^ro' Thy bl« vxl : 





Who with loTinghearts have taught us Of the way to Je - pis' feet Wake the song, 
TeU - ing still *• the <»ld, old sto - ry," Precious theme — RoUeming L//tx ! 
Breathe apoQ us, Ho-ly Spir-ii, Sweetly draw us near to Gixi. 



wake the 



1 ^ . 1 • W . . - p .'^ J . ^ ' - ^ ' 

n?, thesonj of jor and gladness, W'ake thes<ing, wake the j^>nir 

r ■ » r < — 
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Wmk« tte toai^ 




T'.ios^^ngof ju-bi-lee. 



Beautiful Eden. 



Mrs. Mary A. Kiddbk. 

DUKT. 
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W. H. DOAKK. 




1. Bean-ti - f nl E - den, ref-nge of peace. Home where the songs of the ransomed ne'er cease; 

2. Beau-ti • f ul £ - den, sor-row or care Ney - er can with - er thy blossoms so fair; 

3. Beau-ti • ful E - den, gar-den of grace, Where we may gaze on the Saviour's dear face; 



r . r^r r r 




Oh, how my spir - it, when saddened by gloom. Longs to be-holdthee,thongar-den of bloom! 
Sin can-not blight them,and death cannot slay, Safe in the gar-den of prom - ise are they. 
There we shall gath-er in glad-ness a - bove, Boaming ther^msof an E - den of love. 



Chobub. 

4* ^ l» 
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Beanti-fnl E - den, beanti-fnl E- den. Bright are thy flow -era, gold -en thy fruits; Pure are thy 



rlT - eTB, thy fountains how free! Beau-ti-ful £-den, mysoul longs for thee. 




:£=£ 



X 
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Copyxiffht. 1899, by W. H. Doane. Renewal. Used by per. 
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The Children's Te Deum. 



JosBPHiNs Pollard. 
Chorus. Vigon>to. 



Hbnry Tuckuu by KT* 




m^^^^= 




^m 



We praise ih««.w« blsssihea! Thou who only art di-yine ; No name is worthy snoh homage as thine; Our 



^ ' if | „i i.. |i r,M^^ ^-T^ | ^-|-fr 




heart's a • dor -a - Uon for • er - er we will glad- ly bring To thee, our Redeem-er, Cre 



I 



tl l Un . fd-^^-U^ 



•a - tor, and King. 




1. To meet the glad echoes our voiees we raise, And join with our soals in the anthem of praise ; 

2. For meroies unnumbered, for ten-der-est oare, For blessings thy children so bounteons-ly share * 
8. For all the sweet promis - es faith-ful-ly given, For all the bnght hopesihat look forward to hearea : 
4. Our Toi-ces in chorus ex^ult-ing-ly rise. To Join with the an • gels whose songs fill the skies: 

-f 4 * 




OROBUS. 




^rg^f-r ^^^ ; irii' |Mi,M 
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We praise thee,we bless thee I Thou, who only art di-vine, For no name is worthy such homage as thine 



The Children's Te Deum. — Concluded. 
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JBOLO. 




With an - - -eeliinglo - • ry, We her - aldiheeto - tj. Glad ti 
Now joy - - ml-ly blend - * 

Onr fiearte warmly glow - 

Ye an - - - gels in glo - - 



- dings of 

ing, With rap - - tare aa-eend - ing, Onr tri - - bute of 

ing. With mel - • o - dy flow - ing, All glo - ly and 

ly, Still her - • aid the sto - ry, Sing praia • - ee for- 




X 



A. IJJJ-LL 



X 



0. 0. pODA ajltr last vera: ^ , 



m 



Joy and peace Thro' onr Sa - riour and King, 

praise to thee. Blessed Sa - yiourand King, 

praise to thee, Blessed Sa - viour and King. 

€▼ - er more To our Sa - vioorand King. 



We praise thee,we blest thee,Thoa who only art dirine. 




P.O. J A J J 





^M^ 
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No same Is worthy sneh homage as thine; Our heart*s adoration for-ev-er we will gladly bring To thee, our Ore- 
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Rev. J. E. Rankin. 



God be With You I 



Wm. G. Tomkr. 




I.God be with yon till we meet a - gam! — By His oonn>aelA gnide, np • hold yoa. With Hl« 
2. God be with yoa till we meet a • gain! — 'Keath Hia wings pro- tect • ing hide you, Dai - ly 




CHORUS.' 




NP#^- 



sheep se • cnre - I^ 
man • na 



cnre - ly fold yon; God be with you till we meet a - gain ! ? rpi^i _. __.»-#. 
still di-vide you; God be with you tiU we meet a .gain!i^"'^® ^^^ 



1 Till we 
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TillwemeetlTillwe 





Till we meet! 







i~jnj" 



Till we meet! 



3 God be with yon till we met^t again I— 
When life's perils thick coniOuiuryoa, 
Pnt His arms unfailing 'round .vouf 
God be with you till we meet again I 



God be with you till we moet a - gain! 

■^^ ^.-^-^^ ^ ^ J I * ^^^ ^ ^^^ y^^ till ^o meet again 1— 

W F J*' - B i L 1? I f *r ^ \m . <a \ \ \ Keep love's banner floating o'er you, 

i \ _U t^— t-S P t ^ • ^ ir • ^*til Smitodeath's threatening wTive Itefore 
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Used by per. J. E. Rankin. 



lieforeyafa^ 
God be with you till ir^mobL againl 



Gems of Song. 
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278 EUB8IBT. L.M. 

Tune — .C H. & G. S., No. 34. 




Hiun of mj Riml! Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not uigbt if Thou be near: 
Oh, may no eai*th-boru cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's 
eyes! 

t2 \VheP the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids pently steep, 
Be my last thought— how sweet to 

rt'St 
For ever on my Saviour's breast! 

^ Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I eannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

John Kebla. 



279 BATHBUV. 8t, 7i. 

Tune — C. H. & G, S., No. 81. 




1 In the cross of Christ I glory. 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

'^2 When t)ie foos of life o'ertake mc, 
HopcH deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake nie : 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

^ Bane and blessing, pain and pleas- 
ure, 
By t)ie cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no meas- 
ure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

John Bowrlng. 



280 LAST HOFl. 7i. 

Tune — C. H. & G. S., No. 137. 
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1 Holy Qhost! with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase tne shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost ! with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin without control, 
Hela dominion o'er my soul. 

3 Holy Spirit! all-divine. 

Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Keign supreme — and reign alone. 

Andrew Baod. 



281 WOODWOBTH. L. M. 

Tune — C. H. Si. G. S., No. 140. 




^^:^^M^£\ 



1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bid'st mo come to 
Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 

3 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse 
each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I conic! I come! 

3 Jnst as I am. thou<£h toHsed about 
With many a eondict. many a doubt. 
Fightings witliin. and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

Charlotte Elliott. 



282 WOHDIBFUL W0BD6. 

Tune— C. H. & G. S., No. 350. 

92 




1 Sing them over again to me; 

Wonderful words of Life ; 
Let me more of Thy beauty see, 

Wobderful words of Life; 
Words of life and beauty. 
Teach me faith and duty. 

CHORUS. 

||: Beautiful words, wonderful words. 
Wonderful words of Life; :|1 

2 ChriBt, the blessed One, gives to all 

Wonderful words of Life : 
Sinner, list to the loving call. 

Wonderful woixls of Life ; 
All so freely given. 
Wooing us to heaven. F. F. BUm. 



283 OLIVBT. 6i,4t. 

Tune— C. H.&G.S., N. 191. 




1 My faith looks up to Tnee, 
Ttou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my gniltaway, 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
StriMigth to my fainting heart. 

My zeal iuKpire; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
(), may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

Bay Pslmtr. 



284- BITHAST. 6g. 4i. 

Tunc— C. H. & G. S., No. 295. 
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1 Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 
E*en thoaji^b it be a cross 

That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

8 Though like the TFanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darlniess.be over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet m my dreaius I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ' 

3 There let the way appear. 
Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou seudest me. 

In mercy given : 
Angels to oeckon me — 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
Nearer to Thee! 

Sanli Adsms. 



286 HEHDOV. 7i. 

Tune — C. H. & G. S., No. 177. 



Gems of Song. 





1 lake my life and let it be 
Consecrated. Lord, to Tliee: 
Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love. 

2 Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and bcantiful for Thee; 
Take my voice, and let them sing 
Always, only, lor my King. 



3 Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee ; 
Take m^ silver and m^ gold. 
Not a mite would I withold. 

4 Take my moments and my da^rs. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

fhmoM £. HsTtrgal. 

286 POBTUOUBSE HnOT. lis. 
Tune— C. H. & G. S., No. 196. 




^S3 



1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of 

the Lord ! 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent 

word! 
What more can He say, than to 3'ou 

He hath said, — 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have 

fled? 

2 " Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not 

dismayed. 
For I am tliy God, I will still give 

thee aid ; 
ril strengthen thee, help thee, and 

cause thee to stand. 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent 

hand." Otorge Keitli. 
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I My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 

Oh, may Thy will be mine ! 
Into Thy hand of love 
I would my all resign; 



Throueh sorrow or through joy> 
Conauct me as Thine own. 

And help me still to say, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 

2 My Jesus, as Thon wilt I 

Though seen thro' many a tear^ 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear ; 

Since Thon on earth hath wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone. 

If I must weep with Th«»e, 
My Lord, Thy wiK oe done! 

Tr. Jane Borthwiek^ 
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1 So win*! in the morning, sowing seeda 

of kindness. 
Sowing in the noontide and th& 

dewy eve; 
Waiting for the harvest, and th& 

time of reaping. 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing 

in the sheaves. 

Cho. — II: Bringing in the sheaves. 
Bringing in the sheaves, 
We snail come reioioing, 
Bringing in the sheaves. :|J 

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in 

the shadows, 
Fearing neither clouds nor win- 
ter's chilling breeze; 
By and by the harvest, and tlie labor 
ended. 
We shall come rejoiciuj;, bringing 
in the sheaves. 

Knowlss Shaw. 
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